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THE ADVENTURES 



OF 



MB. VERDANT GREEN. 



CHAPTER I. 

MB. YEBDANT GBEEN'S BELATIVES AND ANTECEDENTS. 

If you will refer to the unpublished volume of ** Burke's Landed 
Gentry," and turn to letter G, article " Gbeen," you will see that 
the Verdant Greens are a family of some respectability and of con- 
siderable antiquity. We meet with them as early as 1096, flock- 
ing to the Crusades among the followers of Peter the Hermit, when 
one of their number, Greene sumamed the Witless, mortgaged his 
lands in order to supply his poorer companions with the sinews of 
war. The family estate, however, appears to have been redeemed 
and greatly increased by his great-grandson, Hugo de Greene, but 
was again jeoparded in the year 1456, when Basil Greene, being 
commissioned by Henry the Sixth to enrich his sovereign by dis- 
covering the philosopher's stone, squandered the greater part of his 
fortune in unavailing experiments ; while his son, who was also in- 
fected with the spirit of tiie age, was blown up in his laboratory when 
just on the point of discovering the elixir of Ufe. It seems to have 
been about this time that the Greenes became connected by marriage 
with the equally old &mily of the Verdants ; and, in the year 1510, 
we find a Verdant Greene as justice of the peace for the county of 
Warwick, presiding at the trial of three decrepit old women, who, 
hemg found guilty of transforming themselves into cats, and in that 
shape attending the nightiy assemblies of evil spirits, were very pro- 
perly pronounced by him to be witches, and were burnt with all due 
solenmity« 
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2 THE ADVENTURES OF MR. VERDANT GREEN, 

In tracing the records of the family, we do not find that any of 
its members attained to great eminence in the state, either in the 
counsels of the senate or the active services of the field ; or that they 
amassed any unusual amount of wealth or landed property. But we 
may perhaps ascribe these cireumstances to the fact of finding the 
Greens, generation after generation, made the dupes of more astute 
minds, and when the hour of danger came, left to manage their own 
affairs in the best way they could, — a way that commonly ended in 
their mismanagement and total confiision. Indeed, the idiosyncrasy 
of the family appears to have been so well known, that we continually 
meet with them performing the character of oatspaw to some monkey 
whoi had seen and understood much more of the world 4;hAn they had, 
— putting their hands to the fire, and only finding out their mistake 
when they had burned their fingers. 

In this way the family of the Verdant Greens never gof beyond 
a certain point either in wealth or station, but were always the 
same unsuspicious, credulous, respectable, easy-going people in one 
century as another, with the same boundless confidence in their 
fellow-creatures, and the same readiness to oblige society by putting 
their. names to Kttle bills, merely for form's and friendship's sake. 
The Vavasour Verdant Green, with the slashed velvet doublet and 
point-lace fall, who (having a well-stiickcd purse) was among the 
favoured courtiers of the Merry Monarch, and who allowed that 
monarch in his merriness to borrow his purse, with the simple I. 0. U. 
of ** Odd's fish I you shall take mine to-morrow !" and who never 
(of course) saw the sun rise on the day of repayment, was bat tke 
prototype of the Verdant Greens in the ftill-bottomed wigs, and 
buckles and shorts of George I.'s day, who were nearly beggared by 
ihe bwsting of the Mississij^i Scheme and South Sea- Bubble ; and 
these, in thdr turn, were duly represented by their successors. And 
thus the family character was handed dowm with the family nose, 
until they both re- appeared (according to the veracious chronicle of 
Burke, to which we have referred), in 

** Verdant Green, of the Manor Green, Co. Warwick, Gent., 
who married Mary, only surviving child of Samuel Sappey, Esq., of 
Sapcot Hall, Co. Salop ; by whom he has issue, one ^cm, and three 
•daughters ; Mary, — Veedant, — ^Helen,— ^Fanny." 

Mr. Burke is unfeeling enough to give the dates when this bunch 
of Greens first made thdr appearance in the world ; but these dates 
we withhold, fi-om a delic^ate regard to personal feelings, which will 
be duly appreciated by those who have felt tiie sacredness of their 
domestic hearth to be tampered with by the obtrusive inq>ertinencies 
of a census-|Mi|)er. 

It is sufficient for our purpose to say, that our hero, Mr. Verdant 
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Green, jusior, was bom much in the same way as other fc^ And 
although pronoonoed by Mrs. Toosypegs his nurse, when yet in the 
frst crimson blush of Ins existence, to be " a perfect progidy, mum, 
which I ought to be able to pronounce, 'avin nuss'd a many parties 
through their troaUe, and bdn aweer of what is doo to a Hinfant,"*- 
yet we are not aware that his debut on the stage of hfe, although 
thus apjdauded by such a clacqueur as the indischminating Toosypegs, 
was announced to the world at large by any other means than die 
notices in the county papers, and the six-shiUing advertisement in the 
Times, 

"Progidy" though he was, even as a baby, yet Mr. Verdant 
Green's nativity seems to have been chronicled merely in this every- 
day manner, and does not appear to have been accompanied by any 
of those more monstrous phenomena, which in earher ages attended 
the production of a genuine prodigy. We are not aware that Mrs. 
Green's iavourite AlJemey spoke on tliat occasion, or conducted itself 
otherwise than as unaccustomed to public speaking as usual. Neither 
can we verify the assertion of the intelligent Mr. Mole the gardener, 
that the plaster Apollo in the Long Walk was observed to be bathed 
in a profuse perspiration, either from its feeUng compelled to keep up 
the good old classical custom, or because the weather was damp. 
Neither are we bold enough to entertain an opinion that the chickens 
in the poultry-yard refused their customary food ; or that the horses 
in the stable shook with trembling fear ; or that any thing, or any 
body, saving and excepting Mrs. Toosypegs, betrayed any conscious- 
ness that a real and genuine prodigy had been given to the world. 

However, during the first two years of his life, which were passed 
chiefly in drinking, crying, and sleeping, Mr. Verdant Green met 
with as much attention, and received as fan* a share of approbation, 
as usually falls to the lot of the most favoured of infants. Then 
Mrs. Toosypegs again took up her position in the house, and his 
reign was over. Faithful to her mission, she pronounced the new 
baby to be the "progidy," and she was beheved. But tlius it is 
all through life ; the new baby displaces the old ; the second love 
sappknts the first ; we find fresh friends to shut out the memories 
of former ones; and in nearly every thing we discover that there 
is m Number 2 which can put out of joint the nose of Number 1. 

Once more the shadow of Mrs. Toosypegs fell upon the walls of 
Manor Green ; and then, her mission being accomphshed, she passed 
away for ever ; and our hero was left to be the sole son and heir, 
and the prop and pride of the house of Green. 

And if it be true that the external forms of nature exert a hidden 
but powerful sway over the dawning perceptions of the mind, and 
shape its thoughts to hanxlony with the things around, then itu^t 
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oertaisly ougbt Mr. Verdant Green to have been bom a poet; for he 
grew up amid those scenes whose immortality is, that they inspired 
ike soul of Shakspeare with his deathless fancies ! 

The Manor Green was situated in one of the loyeliest spots in 
all Warwickshire ; a county so rich in all that constitutes the pic- 
turesqueness of a true English landscape. Looking from the draw- 
ing-room windows of the house, you saw in the near foreground 
the pretty French garden, with its fantastic parti-coloured beds, and 
its broad gravelled walks and terrace ; proudly promenadmg which, 
or perched on the stone balustrade, might be seen perchance a pea- 
cock flaunting his beauties in the sun. Then came the carefully kept 
gardens, bounded on the one side by the Long Walk and a grove of 
shrubs and oaks ; and on the other side by a double avenue of 
stately elms, that led, through velvet turf of brightest green, down 
past a Uttle rustic lodge, to a gently sloping valley, where were white 
walls and rose-dustered gables of cottages peeping out from the 
embosoming trees, that betrayed the village beauties they seemed 
loth to hide. Then came the grey church-tower, dark with shroud- 
ing ivy ; then another clump of stately elms, tenanted by cawing 
rooks ; then a yellow stretch of bright meadow-land, dappled over 
with browsing kine knee-deep in grass and flowers ; then a deep 
pool that mirrored all, and shone like silver ; then more trees with 
floating shade, and homesteads rich in wheat-stacks ; then a willowy 
brook that sparkled on merrily to an old mill-wheel, whose sUppery 
stairs it lazily got down, and sank to quiet rest in the stream below ; 
then came, crowding in rich profusion, wide-spreading woods and 
antlered oaks ; and golden gorse, and purple heather ; and sunny 
orchards, with their dark green waves that in Spring foamed white 
with blossoms ; and then gently swelling hills that rose to dose the 
scene and frame the picture. 

Such was the view from the Manor Green. And full of inspira- 
tion as such a scene was, yet Mr. Verdant Green never accomplished 
(as far as poetical inspiration was concerned) more than an ** Address 
to the Moon," which he could just as well have written in any other 
part of the country, and which, commencing with the noble aspiration, 

" moon, that shinest in the heaven so blue, « 

I only wish that I could shine like you I" 

and terminating with one of those fine touches of nature which rise 

superior to the trammels of ordinary versification, 

« 

" But I to bed must be going soon, .» 

So I will not address uiee more, moon !" 

will no doubt go down to posterity in the Album of his sister Mary. 
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For the first fourteen years of his life, the education of Mr. Yer« 
dant Green was conducted wholly under the shadow of Ms paternal 
roof, upon principles fondly imagined to be the soundest and purest 
for the formation of his character. Mrs. Green, who was as good 
and motherly a soul as ever lived, was yet (as we have shewn) one 
of the Sappeys of Sapcot, a family that were not renowned either for 
common sense or worldly wisdom, and her notions of a bojr's educa- 
tion were of that kind laid down by her &vourite poet, Cowper, in 
his " Tirocinium," that we are 

*' Well-tutoi'd ordy while we thare 
A mothei'ft lectures and a nurse's care ;" ' 

and in her horror of all other kind of instruction (not that she ad- 
mitted Mrs. Toosypegs to her counsels), she fondly kept Master Ver- 
dant at her own apron-strings. The task of teaching his young idea 
how to shoot was committed chiefly to his sisters' governess, and he 
regularly took his place with them in the school-room. These daily 
exercises and mental drillings were subject to the inspection of their 
maiden-aunt. Miss Virginia Verdant, a first cousin of Mr. Green's, 
who had come to visit at the Manor during Master Verdant's in&ncy, 
and had remained there ever since ; and tMs generalship was crowned 
with such success, that her nephew grew up the girlish companion of 
his sisters, with no knowledge of l^oyish sports, and no desire for them. 
The motherly and spinsterial views regarding his education were 
£aLVOured by the fact that he had no playmates of his own sex and 
age ; and since his father was an only child, and his mother's bro- 
thers had died in their infancy, there were no cousins to initiate him 
into the mysteries of boyish games and feelings. Mr. Green was a 
man who only cared to five a quiet, easy-going life, and would have 
troubled himself but little about his neighbours, if he had had any ; 
but the Manor Green lay in an agricultural district, and, saving the 
Bectory, there was no other large house for miles around. The 
rector's wife, Mrs. Larkyns, had died shortly after the birth of her 
Arst child, a son, who was being educated at a public school ; and 
this was enough, in Mrs. Green's eyes, to make a too intimate ac- 
quaintance between her boy and Master Larkyns a thing by no 
means to be desired. With her fevomite poet, she would say. 



tt 



For public schools, 'tis public folly feeds ;*' 



and^ regardmg them as the very hotbeds of all that is wrong, she 
would turn a deaf,»though polite, ear to the rector whenever he said, 
** Why don't ij^u let your Verdant go with my Charley ? Charley 
is three years older than Verdant, and would take hun under his 



6 THE ADVENTCBES OF ME. YEEDAKT GREEN, 

wing.'' Mrs. Green would as soon think o£ puttiag one of her chic- 
kens under the wing of a hawk, as intrusting the innocent Verdant to 
the care of the scape^grace Charley ; so she still persisted in her own 
system of education, despite all that the rector could advise to the 
contrary. 

As for Master Verdant, he was only too glad at his mother's de- 
cision, for he partook of all her alarm ahout public schools, though 
fi*om a different cause. It was not very often that he visited at the 
Kectory during Master Charley's holidays, but when he did, that 
young gentleman feivoured him with such accounte of the peculiar 
knack the second master possessed of finding out all your tenderest 
places when he "licked a feller" for a false quantity, "that, by Jove ! 
you couldn't sit down for a fortnight without squeaking f and of the 
jolly mills they used to have with the town cads, who would lie in wait 
for you, and half kill you if they caught you alone ; and of the fim it 
was to make a junior form fag for you, and do all your dirty work ; 
that Master Verdant's'hair would ahnost stand on end at such hor- 
rors, and he would gasp for very dread lest such should ever be his 
dreadful doom. 

And then Master Charley would take a malicious pleasure in eon- 
soling him, by saying, " Of course, you know, you'll only have to fag 
for the first two or three years ; then — ^if you get into the fourth 
form — ^you'll be able to have a fag for yourself. And it's awful fon, 
I can tell you, to see the way some of the fags get riled at cricket 1 
You get a feller to give you a few balls, just for practice, and you hit 
the ball into another feller's ground ; and then you tell your fag to 
go and pick it up. So he goes to do it, when the other feller sings 
out * Don't touch that ball, or I'll lick you !' So you tell the fag to 
come to you, and you say, * Why don't you do as I tell you ?' And 
he says, * Please, sir !' and then the little beggar blubbers. So you 
say to him, * None of that, sir ! Touch your toes !' We always 
make 'em wear straps on purpose. And then his trousers go tight 
and beautiful, and you take out your strap and warm him ! And then 
he goes to get the ball, and the other fellow sings out, * I told you to 
let that ball alone ! Come here, sir ! Touch your toes !' So he 
warms him too ; and then we go on all jolly. It's awM fun, I can 
tdl you P' 

Master Verdant would think it awful indeed ; and, by his own 
fireside, would recount the deeds of horror to his trembling mother and 
sisters, whose imagination shudda*ed at the scenes firom which they 
hoped their darling would be preserved. 

Perhaps Master Charley had his own reasons f<H: making matters 
wcarse than they reaily were ; but, as long as the information he de- 
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lived ooncermi^ pablic sdiools was of this description, so long did 
Master Verdant Green feel thankful at being kept away from them. 
He had a secret dread, too, of his friend's superior age and know- 
ledge ; and in his presence felt a bashful awe that made him glad to 
get back from the Rectory to his own sisters ; while Master Charley, 
on the other hand, entertained a lad's contempt for one that could 
not fire off a gun, or drive a cricket -ball, or jump a ditch without 
falling into it. So the Rectory and the Manor Green lads saw but 
yery little of each other; and, while the one went through his 
public school course, the other was brought up at the women's apron- 
string. 

But though thus put under petticoat government, Mr. Verdant 
Green was not altogether freed from those tyrants of youth, — the 
dead languages. Hk aunt' Virginia was as learned a Blue as her 
esteemed ancestress in the court of Elizabeth, the very Virgin Queen 
of Blues ; and under her guidance Master Verdant was dragged 
with painful diligence through the first steps of the road that was to 
take him to Parnassus. It was a great sight to see her sitting stiff 
and straight, — with her wonderfully undeceptive " false fix)nt" of 
(somebody else's) black hair, graced on either side by four sausage- 
looking curls, — as, with spectacles on nose and dictionary in hand, 
she instructed her nephew in those ingenuous arts which should soften 
his manners, and not permit him to be brutal. And, when they 
together entered upon the romantic page of Virgil (which was the 
extent of her classical reading), nothing would delight her more than 
to declaim their sonorous Arma-virumque-cano lines, where the 
intrinsic qualities of the verse surpassed the quantities that she gave 
to them. 

Fain would Miss Virginia have made Virgil the end and aim of 
an educational existence, and so have kept her pupil entirely under 
her own care ; bnt, alas ! she knew nothing fiirther ; she had no 
acquaintance with Greek, and she had never flirted with Euclid ; and 
the rector persuaded Mr. Green tliat these were indispensable to a 
boy's education. So, when Mr. Verdant Green was (in stable lan- 
guage) " rising" sixteen, he went thrice a week to the Rectory, where 
Mr. Larkyns bestowed upon him a couple of hours, and taught him 
to conjugate rvurw, and get over the Pons Asinorum, Mr. Larkyns 
found his pupil not a particularly brilliant scholar, bnt he was a 
plodding one ; and though he learned slowly, yet the little fie did 
learn was learned well. 

Thus the Rectory and the home studies went hand and hand, and 
continued so, with but little interruption, for more than two years ; 
and Mr. Verdant Green had for some time assumed the toga virilis ' 
of 8tid£-vp coMars and swallow-tail coats, tlmt so elisetuaUy cut us 
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off from the age of innocence ; and the small femily festiyal that 
annually celebrated his birthday had just been held for the eighteenth 
time, when 



it 



A change came o'er the spirit of his dream.' 



CHAPTER n. 

BCB. YEBDANT GBEEN IS TO BE AN OXFOBD-MAK. 

One day when the family at the Manor Green had assembled for 
luncheon the rector was announced. He came in and joined them^ 
saying, ynth his usual friendly bofihomie, " A very well-timed visit, 
I think ! Your bell rang out its summons as I came up the avenue. 
Mrs. Green, I've gone through the formality of loolang over the 
accounts of your clothing-club, and, as usual, I hxd them correctness 
itself; and here is my subscription for the next year. Miss Green, 
I hope that you have not forgotten the lesson in logic that Tommy 
JTones gave you yesterday afternoon ?" 

" Oh, what was that ?" cried her two sisters ; who took it in 
turns with her to go for a short time in every day to the village- 
rschool which their father and the rector had established : " Pray tell 
"ius, Mr. Larkyns ! Mary has said nothing about it." 

" Then," replied the rector, " I am tongue-tied, until I have my 
£ur friend's permission to reveal how the teacher was taught." 

Mary shook her sunny ringlets, and laughingly gave him the 
required permission. 

•* You must know, then," said Mr. Larkyns, " that Miss Mary 
^was giving one of those delightful object lessons, wherdn she blends 
:so much instructive — " 

" I'll trouble you for the butter, Mr. Larkyns," interrupted Mary, 
Slither maliciously. 

The rector was grey-headed, and a privileged Mend. " My 
^dear," he said, "I was just giving it you. However, the object- 
lesson was going on; the subject being Quadrupeds^ which Miss 
Mary very properly explained to be * things with four legs.' Pre- 
sently, she said to her class, * Tell me the names of some quadru- 
peds?' when Tonnny Jones, thrusting out his hand with the full 
conviction that he was making an important suggestion, exclaimed, 
' Chairs and tables !' That was turning the tables upon Miss Maiy 
with a vengeance I" 

During luncheon the conversation glided into a &vourite theme 
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with Mrs. Green and Miss YirgtDia, — ^Verdant's stadies : when Mr. 
Larkyns, after some good-natured praise of his diligence, said, '' By the 
way. Green, he's now quite old enough, and prepared enough for 
matriculation : and I suppose you are thinlriTig of it." 

Mr. Green was thinking of no such thmg. He had never heen at 
collie himself, and had never heard of his &ther having heen there ; 
and having the old-&sbioned, what-was-good-enough-for-my-&ther-is- 
good-enough-for-me sort of feeling, it had never occurred to him that 
his son should be brought up otiierwise than he himself had been. 
The setting-out of Charles Larkyns for college, two years before, had 
suggested no other thought to Mr. Green's mind, than that a university 
was the natural sequence of a pubUc school ; and since Verdant had 
not been through the career of the one, he deemed him to be exempt 
from the other. 

The motherly ears of Mrs. Green had been caught by the word 
'* matriculation," a phrase quite unknown to her ; and she said, '* K 
it's vaccination that you mean, Mr. Larkyns, my dear Verdant was 
done only last year, when we thought the small-pox was about ; so I 
think he's quite safe." 

Mr. Larkyns' politeness was sorely tried to restram himself from 
^ving vent to his feelings in a loud burst of laughter, but Mary gal- 
lantly came to his relief by saying, *' Matriculation means, being en- 
tered at a university. Don't you remember, dearest mamma, when 
Mr. Charles Larkyns went up to Oxford to be matriculated last Ja- 
nuary two years ?" 

" Ah, yes 1 I do now. But I wish I had your memory, my dear." 

And Mary blushed, and flattered herself that she succeeded in 
looking as though Mr. Charles Larkyns and his movements were 
objects of perfect indifference to her. 

So, after luncheon, Mr. Green and the rector paced up and down 
the long-walk, and talked the matter over. The burden of Mr. Green's 
discourse was this : " You see, sir, I don't intend my boy to go into 
the Church, like yours ; but, when any thing happens to me, he'll 
come into the estate, and have to settle down as the squire of the 
parish. So I don't exactly see what would be the use of sending him 
to a university, where, I dare say, he'd spend a good deal of money, 
— *not that I should grudge that, though ; — and perhaps not be quite 
such a good lad as he's always been to me, sir. And, by George 1 (I 
beg your pardon,) I think his mother would break her heart to lose 
him ; and I don't know what we should do without him, as he's never 
been away from us a day, and his sisters would miss him. And he's 
not a lad, like your Charley, that could fight his way in the world, and 
I don't think he'd be altogether happy. And as he's not got to depend 
upon his talents for his bread and cheese, the knowledge he's got at 
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home, and from yon, sir, seems to me quite enough to carry him 
through life. So, altogether, I think Verdant vnll do very well as he 
is, and perhaps we'd hetter say no more about the matriculation.'' 

But the rector iv&tdd say more ; and he expressed his mind thus : 
*' It is not so much from what ya*dant would learn in Latin and Greek, 
and such things as make up a part of the education, that I advise your 
sending Mm to a university, hut more from what he would gain hy 
mixing with a large body of young men of his own age, who represait 
the best classes of a mixed society, and who may justly he taken as 
fair samjdes of its feelings and talents. It is formation of character 
that I regard as one of the greatest of the many great ends of a uni- 
versity system ; and if £or this reason alone, I should advise you to 
said your fiiture country squire to college. Where else will he be 
able to meet with so great a number of those of his own class, with 
whom he will have to mix in the after dianges of life, and for whose 
feelings and tone a college-coarse will give him the proper key-note ? 
Where else can he learn so quickly in three years, what other men wiU 
perhaps be striving for through life, without attaining, — that self-reliance 
which will enable him to mix at ease in any society, and to feel the equal 
of its members? And, besides all this, — ^and each of these points in the 
education of a young man is, to my mind, a strong one, — where else 
could he be more completely " imder tutors and govCTnors,'' and more 
thoroughly under surveillance, than in a place where college-laws are 
no respecters of persons, and seek to keep the wild blood of youth 
within its due bounds ? There is something in the very atmosphere 
of a university that seems to engender refined thoughts and noble 
fedings ; and lamentable indeed must be the state of any young man 
who can pass through the three years of his college residence, and 
bring away no higher aims, no worthier purposes, no better thoughts, 
from all the holy associations whidi have been crowded around him. 
Such advantages as these are not to be regarded with indifference, and 
though they come in secondary ways, and possess the mind almost 
imperceptibly, yet they are of primary importance in the formation of 
character, aAd may mould it into the more perfect man. And as long 
as I had the power, I would no more think of depriving a child of 
mine of suph good means towards a good end, than I would of keep- 
ing him from any thing ^se that was likely to improve his mind or 
affect his heart." 

Mr. Larkjqis put matters in a new light ; and Mr. Green began 
to think that a mnversity career might be looked €tt from more than 
one point of view. But as old pr^udices are not so ea^y overthrown 
as the lath-and-^aeter erections of mere newly^ormed opinion, Mr. 
Green was not yet won over by Mr. Larkyns* arguments. ** There was 
my &ther/' he said, *^ who was one of the wor^est and kindest men 
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Irring; and I believe he nerer went to coflege, »Mr did he think it 
neoeaeaary that I should go ; and I trust I'm no worse a man than 
my fether." 

''Ah! Green," replied the rector; "the old argument! But 
yoa must not judge the present age by the past; nor measure out 
to i^<nir son the same degree of education ^at your father might 
think sufficient far you. When you and I were boys, Green, tfa^ 
things were thought of very differently to what they are in the pre- 
sent day ; and when your father gave you a respectable education at 
a dassical school, he did all that he thought was requisite to form 
you into a country gentleman, and fit you for that station in life you 
were destined to fill. But consider what a progresaiye age it is that 
we live in ; and you will see that tlie standard of education has been 
considerably raised since the days when you and I did the 'propria. 
quaB maiibus' together ; and that when he comes to mix in society, 
more will be demanded of the son than was expected from the fathi^. 
And besides this, think in how many ways it will benefit Verdant to 
send him to college. By mixing moi^ in the woiid, suid bang called 
upon to act and think for himself, he will gradually gain that experi- 
ence, without which a man cannot arm himself to meet the dif&cultifis 
that beset all of us, more or less, in the battle of Ufe. He is just of 
an age, when some change from the narrowed circle of home is ne- 
cessary. God forlid that I should ever speak in any but the highest 
tenns of the moral good it must do to every young man to live under 
his mother's watchfiil eye, and be ever in the company of pure-minded 
sisters. Indeed I feel this more perhaps than many other parents 
would, because my lad, from his earliest years, has been deprived of 
such tender training, and cut off from sudi sweet society. But yet, 
with all this high regard for such home iofiuences, I put it to you, if 
there will not grow up in the boy's mind, whoi he begins to draw 
near to man's estate, a very weariness of all this, from its very same- 
ness, a surfeiting, as it were, of all these delicacies, and a longing for 
something to break the monotony of what will gradually become to 
lum a humdrum horse-in-the-miU kmd of country life ? And it is 
just at this critical time that college life steps in to his aid. With 
his new life a new light bursts upon his mind ; he finds that he is 
not the little household-god he had &ncied himself to be ; his word 
is no long^ the law of the Medes and Persians, as it was at home ; 
he meets with none of those little flatteries from partial relatives, or 
fawning servants, that were growing into a part of his existence; but 
he has to bear contradiction and reproof, to find himself only an 
equal with others, when he can gain that equality by Ids own deserts; 
and, in short, he daily progresses in that knowledge of himself, which, 
from the gnothkeauton days down to our own, has been fi)und to be 
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about the most useful of all knowledge ; for it gives a man staUlity 
of character, and braces up his mental energies to a healthy enjoy- 
ment of the business of life. And so, Green, I would advise you, 
above all things, to let Verdant go to college." 

Much more did the rector say, not only on this occasion, but on 
others ; and the more frequently he returned to the charge, the less 
resistance were his arguments met with; and the result was, that 
Mr. Green was fully persuaded that a university was the proper 
sphere for his son to move in. But it was not without many a pang 
and much secret misgiving that Mrs. Green would consent to suffer 
her beloved Verdant to run the risk of those dreadful contaminations 
which she imagmed would inevitably accompany every college career. 
Indeed, she thought it an act of the greatest heroism (or, if you 
object to the word, heroineism,) to be won over to say *yes' to the 
proposal ; and it was not until Miss Virginia had recited to her the 
deeds of all the mothers of Greece and Bome who had suffered for 
their children's sake, that Mrs. Green would consent to sacrifice her 
maternal feelings at the sacred altar of duty. 

When the point had been duly settled, that Mr. Verdant Green 
was to receive a university education, the next question to be de* 
cided was, to which of the three Universities should he go ? To 
Oxford, Cambridge, or Durham ? But this was a matter which was 
soon determined upon. Mr. Green at once put Durham aside, on 
account of its infemcy, and its wanting the prestige that attaches to 
the names of the two great Universities. Cambridge was treated 
quite as summarily, because Mr. Green had conceived the notion 
Uiat nothing but mathematics were ever thought or talked of there ; 
and as he bimself had always had an abhorrence of them fiom his 
youth up, when he was hebdomadally flogged for not getting-up his 
weekly propositions, he thought that his son should be spared some 
of the personal disagreeables that he himself had encountered ; for 
Mr. Green remembered to have heard that the great Newton was 
horsed during the time that he was a Cambridge undergraduate, and 
he had a hazy idea that the same indignities were still practised 
there. 

But the curcumstance that chiefly decided Mr. Green to choose 
Oxford as the arena for Verdant's performances was, that he would 
have a companion, and, as he hoped, a mentor, in the rector's son, Mr. 
Charles Larkyns, who would not only be able to cheer him on his 
first entrance, but also would introduce him to select and quiet friends^ 
put him in the way of lectures, and initiate him into all the mysteries 
of the place ; all which the rector professed his son would be glad to 
do, and would be delighted to see his old Mend and playfellow within 
the classic walls of Alma Mater. 
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Oxford having been selected for the university, the next point to 
be decided was the college. 

*' You cannot/' said the rector, " find a much better college than 
Brazenface, where my lad is. It always stands well in the class-list, 
and keeps a good name with its tutors. There are a nice gentle- 
manly set of men there; and I am proud to say, that my lad would 
be able to introduce Verdant to some of the best. This mW of 
course be much to his advantage. And besides this, I am on very 
intimate terms with Dr. Portman, the master of the college ; and, if 
they should not happen to be very fiiU, no doubt I could get Verdant 
admitted at once. Thb too will be of advantage to him; for I 
can tell you that there are secrets in all these matters, and that at 
many colleges that I could name, unless you knew the principal, or 
had some introduction or other potent spell to work with, your son's 
name would have to remain on the books two or three years before 
he could be entered ; and this, at Verdant's age, would be a serious 
objection. At one or two of the colleges indeed this is almost .neces- 
sary, under any circumstances, on account of the great number of 
applicants; but at Brazenface there is not this over-crowdiDg, and 
I have no doubt, if I write to Dr. Portman, but what I can get rooms 
for Verdant without much loss of time." 

" Brazenface be it then !" ssdd Mr. Green, *' and I am sure that 
Verdant will enter there with rery many advantages ; and the sooner 
the better, so that he may be the longer with Mr. Charles. But when 
must his — his what-d'ye- call-it, come off?" 

"His matriculation?" replied the rector ; " why although it is not 
usual for men to commence residence at the time of their matricula- 
tion, still it is sometimes done. And as my lad will, if all goes on 
well, be leaving Oxford next year, perhaps it would be better, on that 
account, that Verdant should enter upon his residence as soon as he 
has matriculated." 

Mr. Green thought so too ; and Verdant, upon being appealed to, 
had no objection to this course, or, indeed, to any other that was de- 
cided to be necessary for him ; though it must be confessed, that he 
secretly shared somewhat of his mother's feelings as he looked forward 
into the blank and uncertain prospect of his college life. Like a good 
and dutiful son, however, his fether's wishes were law ; and he no 
more thought of opposing them, than he did of discovering the north 
pole, or paying off the national debt. • 

So all this being duly settled, and Mrs. Green being entirely won 
over to the proceeding, the rector at once wrote to Dr. Portman, and 
in due time received a reply to the effect, that they were very full at 
Brazenface, but that luckily there was one set of rooms which would 
be vacant at the commencement of the Easter term ; at which time 
he should be very glad to see the gentleman his friend spoke of. 
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CHAPTER m. 

UB. YBBDAI^ eB££N LF.AYBS.THE HOME OF HIS AKOESTOBS. 

The time till Easter passed very quickly, for much had to be done 
in it. Verdant read up most desperately for bis matriculation, asso- 
ciating that initiatory examination with the most dismal visions of 
pluckmg, and other college tortures. 

His mother was laying in for him a new stock of linen, sufficient 
in quantity to provide him for years of emigration ; while his father 
was busying himself about the plate that it was requisite to take, 
buying it bran-new, and of the most solid silver, and having it splen- 
didly engraved with the family crest, and the motto " Semper virena/' 

Infatuated Mr. Green ! If you could have foreseen that those 
spoons and forks would have soon passed, — by a mysterious system 
of loss which undergratuate powers can never fathom, — into the- pro- 
perty of Mr. Robert Filcher, the excellent, though occasionally erratic, 
scout of your beloved son, and from thence have melted, not " into 
thin air," but into a residuum whose mass might be expressed by the 
equivalent of coins of a thin and golden description, — if you could 
but have foreseen this, then, infatuated but affectionate parent, you 
would have been content to have let your son and heir represent the 
ancestral wealth by mere electro -plate, albata, or any sham that 
would equally well have served his purpose I 

As for Mss Virginia Verdant, and the other woman portion of the 
Green community, they fally occupied their time until the day of 
separation came, by elaborating articles of feminine workmanship, as 
souvenirs^ by which dear Verdatit might, in the land of the strangers, 
recall visions of home. These were presented to him with all due 
state on the morning of the day previous to that on which he was to 
leave the home of his ancestors. 

All the articles were useful as well as ornamental. There was a 
purse from Helen, which, besides being a triumph of art in the way 
of bead decoration, was also, it must be allowed, a very useful present, 
unless one happened to carry one's riches in a porte-monnaie. There 
was a pair of braces from Mary, worked with an ecclesiastical pattern 
of. a severe character, — very appropriate for academical wear, arid 
extremely effective for all occasions when the coat had to be taken off 
in public. And there was a watch-pocket from Fanny, to hang over 
Verdant's night-capped head, and serve as a depository for the golden 
mechanical turnip that had been handed down in the family^ as a 
-watch, for the last three generations, And there was a pafr of woollen 
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comforters knit hy Miss Virginia's own tdr hands ; and there were 
other woollen articles of domestic use, which were contributed by 
Mtb. Green for her bos'b personal comifort. To these. Miss Virginia 
thoughtfully added an in&liible recipe for the toothache, — an inflic- 
tion to which she was a martyr, and for the general relief of which ia 
others, she constituted herself a spedea of toothache missionary ; for, 
as she said, "You might, my dear Verdant, be sdzed with that pain- 
liil disease, and not have me by your ude to core it :" which it was 
very probable he would not, if college rules were strictly carried out 
at Brazeniace. 

AH these articles were presented to Ur. Verdant Green mth 
many speeches and great ceremony ; while Mr. Green stood by, and 
smiled beniguantly upon the scene, and his son beamed through his 
glasses (which hu defective eight obliged him constantly to wear) 
vitb the most serene aspect. 



It was altogether a great day of preparation, and one which it 
was well for the constitution of the household did not happen very 
often ; for the house was reduced to that summerset condition usually 
known in domestic parlance as " npdde down." Mr. Verdant Green 
personally superintended the packmg of his goods ; a performance 
which was only effected by the united strength of the establishment. 
Butler, Footman, Coachman^dyVmaid,HousemBid,andButtonsw«re 
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S.11 pressed into the service ; and the coflcbman, htang a man of aoms 
weigbt, was found to be of great use in effecting a junction oftha 
locl^ and hasps of over-filled book-boxes. It was aatomshing to see all 
the amount of literature that Mr. Veidant Green was about to convey 
to the seat of learning : there was enough to etock a small Bodleian. 
As the owner stood, with his hands behind him, placidly aurveyiiig 
the scene of preparadon, a meditative spectator m^t have possibly 
compared him to the hero of the engiaving *' Moses going to the &ir," 
that was then hanging just over his head ; for no one could have set 
out for the great Oxford booth of this Vanity Fail with more sim* 
plicity and trusting confidence than Mr. Verdant Green. 

WheiL the trunks bad at last been packed, they were then, by the 
thoughtful suggestion of Miss Vurginia, provided each with a canraa 
covering, after the manner of the luggage of females, and labelled 



with large <hrection-cards filled with the most ample particulars con- 
cerning their owner and his destination. 

It bad been decided that Mr. Verdant Green, instead of reaching 
Oxford by rail, should make his etitrie behind the four horses that 
drew the Birmingham and Oxford coach ; — one of the few four-horse 
coaches that still ran for any distance;* and which, as the more plea- 
sant means of conveyance, was generally patronised by Mr. Chariea 
Larkyns in preference to the rail ; for the coach passed within three 
miles of the Manor Green, whereas the nearest railway was at a. 
much greater distance, and could not be so conveniently reached. 
Mr. Green had determined upon accompuiying Verdant to Oxfbrd, 
that he might have the satisfaction of eeeing him safely landed there, 
and might also himself form an acquaintance with a dty of which he 
had heard so much, and which would be doubly interesting to him 
now that his son was enrolled a member of its University, Their 
seats had been secured a fortnight previous ; lor the rector had told 
JiSi. Green that so many men went up by the coach, that unless he 

* This well-faioink ooach oeased to ran betv»en Bimungbain Bud Oxford In 
tlM lost tteek of Augoit 1852, oa the opening of th« Birminjjum and Oxford 
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nadem earlyapiAcatkm, he would altogether fail in obtaining places;. 
■0 a letter had been dispatched to " the Swan" coach-office at Bir- 
mingham, from which place the coadi started, and two outmde seat» 
had been put at Mr. Green's disposal. 

The day at length arrived, when Mr. Verdant Green for the first 
time in his life (on an; important occadon) was to leave the paternal 
roof ; and it must be confessed that it was a proceedmg which caosed 
him some ansiety, and that be was not sorry when the carriage wb& 
flt the door to bwr him away, before (shall it be confessed?) his tears 
had got the mastery over him. As it was, by the jndidous help of Ma 
sisters, he passed the Rutieon in courageous style, and went throu^ 
&a ibrm of breakfast with the greatest hilarity, although with several 
uirow csci^es of suffocation &om choking. The thov^t that he 



was going to be an Oxford man fortunately assisted him in the pre- 

bervation of that tranquil dignity and careless ease which he oxn- 
adered to be the necessary adjuncts of the manly character, mi»« 
pspeoally as developed in that peculiar biped he was about to be trans- 
iormed into ; and Mr. Terdant Green was enabled to say " Good-by" 
with a firm voice and undimmed spectacles. 



AQ ordwded lb the do(»r to luiye a last shake of the hand ; tli^ 
naid-servonts peq>ed from the upper wmdo^ra ; and Miss Vii^ginia 
fnbbed out a Messing, which was rendered of a striking and originid 
<teiaeter by being mixed up with instructions never to forget what 
tahe had taught him in his Latin grammar, and always to be careful 
to guard against the toothaohe. And amid the good-byes and 
write-oftens that usually accompany a departure, the carriage rolled 
down the avenue to the lodge, where Mrai Mr. Mole the gardener^ 
and also Mrs. Mole, and, moreover, the Mole olive-branches, all 
gathered at the open gate to say ^Btrewell to the young master. And 
just as they were about to mount the hill leading out of the village^ 
who should be there but the rector lying in wait for them and ready 
to walk up the hill by their side, and say a few kindly words at part- 
ing. Well m^ht Mr. V^dant Green begin to regard himself as the 
topic of the village, and think that going to Oxford was really aa 
a&iir of some importance. 

They were in good time for the coach ; and the ringing notes of 
the guard's bugle made them aware of its approach some time before 
they saw it rattling merrily along in its cloud of dust. What a sight 
It was when it did come near 1 The cloud that had enveloped it 
was discovered to be not dust only, but smoke from the cigars, meer- 
schaums, and short clay pipes of a lull complement of gentlemen 
passengers, scaicdiy one of whom seemed to have passed his twentietk 
year. No bonnet, betokening a female traveller, could be seen either 
inside or out ; and that lady was indeed lucky who escaped being atl 
inside passenger on the following day. Nothing but a lapse of time^, 
or the complete re-Kning of the coach, could purify it from the attacks 
of the four gentlemen who were now doing their best to convat it 
into a divan ; and the consumption of tobacco on that day between 
•Bkmingham and Oxford must have materially benefited the revenue. 
The passengers were not limited to the two-legged ones, there were 
four-footed ones also. Sporting dogs, fancy dogs, ugly dogs, rat- 
killing dogs, short-haired dogs, long-haired dogs, dogs like mUf&^ 
^ogs like mops, dogs of all colours and of all breeds and sizes, ap- 
peared thrusting out their black noses from all parts of the coachl 
Portmianteaus were piled upon the roof; gun-boxes peeped out sus* 
{Odiously here and there ; bundles of sticks, canes, foils, fishing-rods, 
and whips, appeared strapped together in every direction ; while all 

round about the coach, 

• » 

" Like a swarth Indiaji with his belt of beads," 

hat-boxes dangled in leathery profusion. The Oxford coach on an 
ocoasiot Mke this was a «^ht to be remembered. 

A "Wo-ho-ho, my beauties I" brought the- smoking wheelert 
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Upon their haunclieft ; and Jehu» saluting with his dhow and whip 
fijiger, called out in the huaky voice peculiar to a dram-drinker, "Are 
you the two houtside gents for Hoxfiit?'' To which Mr. Greea 
replied in the affirmative; and while the luggage (the canvas-oovered^ 
ladylike look of which was such a contrast to that of the other pas* 
seogers) was hdng quickly transferred to the coach-top, he and Ver« 
dant ascended to the places reserved for them behind the coachman. 
}lix» Green saw at a glance that all the passengers were Oxford men^ 
dressed in every variety of Oxford fashion, and exhibiting a pleasing 
diversity of Oxford manners. Their private remarks on ^e two 
new-comers were, like stage " asides," perfectly audible. 

" Decided case of governor !" said one. 

'' Undoubted ditto of freshman !" observed another. 

'* Looks ferociously mild in his gig-lamps I" remarked a third« 
nUuding to Mr. Verdant Green's spectacles. 

" And jolly green all over !*' wound up a fourth. 

Mr. Green, hearing his name (as he thought) mentioned, turned 
to the small young gentleman who had spoken, and poUtely said, 
'* Yes, my name is Green ; but you have the advantage of me, or." 

" Oh ! have I ?" replied the young gentleman in the most a&ble 
manner, and not in the least ctisconcerted ; " my name's Bouncer : 
I remember seeing you when I was a babby. How's the old woman ?" 
And without waiting to hear Mr. Green loftily reply, " Mrs. Green— 
my WIFE, sir — is quite well — and I do not remember to have seen 
you, or ever heard your name, sir!" — little Mr. Bouncer made some 
;most unearthly noises on a post-horn as tall as himself, which he had 
(brought for the delectatip of himself and his friends, and the alarm 
of every village they passed through. 

'* Never mind the dog, su-/' said the gentleman who sat betw;ea)L 
Mr. Bouncer and Mr. Grreen ; '' he won't hurt you. It's only his 
|>lay ; he always takes notice of strangers." 

" But he is tearing my trousers," expostulated Mr. Green, who 
.was by no means partial to the " play" of a thoroughbred terrier. 

*' Ah ! he's an uncommon sensible dog," observed his master ; 
:*' he's always on the look-out for rats every where. It's the Welling- 
ton boots that does it ; he's accustomed to have a rat put into a boot, 
and he worries it out how he can. I daresay he thinks you've got 
ope in yours." 

*' But I've got nothing of the sort, sir ; and I must request you 
to keep your .dog — '^ A violent fit of coughing, caused by a well- 
directed volley of smoke from his neighbour's Mps, put a stop to Mr. 
Green's expostulations. 

*< I hope my weed is no annoyance ?" said the gentleman ; *' if it 
is, I will throw it away." 



To yrriiiA pieee of poittenesB Mr. Green oonld, of ooursey only 
Yqdy, between fits of eonghing, *' Not in the least I— assure yon, — ^I 
fm yery fond— -of tobaooo--m the open air." 

** Then I daresay you'll do as we are doing, and smoke a weed 
yourself/' said the gentleman, as he offered 'Mi. Green a plethoric 
dgar-case. But Mr. Green's expression of approbation regarding 
tobacco Vas simply theoretical. So he treated his neighbour's offer 
as magazine edit^ do the mss. of unknown contributors — ^it was 
** dedined with thanks." 

Mr. Verdant Green had already had to make a idmilar rq>ly to a 
like proposal on the part of his left-hand ndghbour, who was now ex« 
pressing violent adnuration f<»r our haro's top-coat. 

'* Ain't that a good style of coat, Charley?" he observed to his 
n^ibour ; '' I wish I'd seen it before I got tbis over-coat ! There's 
something sensible about a real, unadulterated top-coat ; and there's 
B style in the way in which they've let down the skirts, and put on 
^le velvet coliar and cuffs r^ardless of expense, that reaUy quite goes 
to one's heart Now I daresay the man that bidlt that," he said, more 
particularly addressing the owner of the coat, ** condescends to live in 
a village, and waste his sweetness on the desert an:, while a noble 
tflld might be found for his talent in a University town. That coat 
will make quite a sensation in Oxford. Won't it, Charley ?" 

And when Charley, quoting a popular actor (totally unknown to 
ear hero), said, " I believe you, my bo-oy !" Mr. Verdant Green 
b^gan to feel quite proud of the alolities of their village tailor, and 
thought what two delightM companions he had met with. The rest 
4Df the journey further cemented (as he thought) theur friendshq) ; so 
that he was fedrly astonished, when on meeting th^n the next day 
they stared him full in the ikce, and passed on without taking any 
more notice of him. But freshmen cannot learn the mysteries of 
college etiquette in a day. 

However, we are anticipating. They had not yet got to Oxford, 
thoi^h, from the pace at which they were going, it appeared as if 
th^ would soon reach there; for the coachman had given up his 
seat and the reins to the box-passenger, who appeared to be as used 
to the busmess as the coachman himself ; and he was now driving 
them, not only in a most scientific manner, but also at a great pace. 
Mr. Green was not particularly pleased with the change in the four* 
wheded government ; but when they went down the hill at a quick trot, 
the heavy luggage making the coach rock to and firo with the speed, 
his fears incr^ised painfiilly. They culminated, as the trot increased 
into a canter, and then broke into a gallop as they swept along the 
l^vel road at the bottom of the hill, and rattled up the rise of another. 
As the horses walked over the teow of the hill, with smoking flankn 
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fnd jingling banftte, Mr. Gteen reeoyered sufficient brtalh to ttpos- 
tuUte with the co^liiii$n for suffering — *^ a mere lad," he wHs abooi; 
to say, but fortunately cheeked himself in time, — i^ sdleriog wjr 
jpne else, than the rc^^olar driver to haT« the charge of the coach: 

" You never fret yoiirsdf about that, sir,'^ reified the man ; ''I 
knows my bis'neis^ aa well as my dooties to self and purpiietoiii,.aD4L 
J'd never go fi>r to give up the ribbins to any party but Vot had 
iShewed hiss^ fitted to 'aadle 'em. . And I think I may say this lor 
the genebnan as has got 'em now, that he's fit to be fast vip to .the 
QueeDi herself; and Tm proud to cftU him my poopk. Why, ar, — 
if his honour here will pardon me for makin' so firee, — ^this 'ere gent 
is Four-in-hand Foslnrooke, of which you muH have heerd on." ^ 

Mr. Greeii replied that, he had not had that pleasure. 
. '' Ah 1 a pleasure you may call it, sir, with [wrfect truth," re^fei 
^e coaehman ; ** but, lor bless me, sir, weer can you have lived ?" ;: 

The " people" who had listened to this, highly amused, stightlj 
turned his head, and said to Mr. Green, '' Pray don't feel any aiarm^ 
fiir ; I b^eve you are quite safe under my guidance. TMs is not the 
first time by many that I have driven this coa€ih> — not to mention 
others ; and you may conclude that I should not have gained th^ 
woibriquet to which my w<^hy friend has alluded without having 9om$ 
pretensions to a knowledge of the art of driving." , : /; 

Mr. Green murmured his apologies for his mistrust, — expressed 
perfect faith in Mr. Fosbrooke's sloU — and then' lapsed into silent 
Ineditation on tbe various arts and sciences in which the gentlemen 
of the University of Oxford seemed to be most proficient, and pictured 
to himself what would be his feelings if he ever came to see Verdant 
driving a coach I There certainly did not appear to be much probi^^ 
bility of such an event ; but can any pater famUias say what even 
the most carefully brought up young Hopefiil will do when he haa 
arrived at years of indiscretion ? 

V Altogether, Mr. Gtecb did not particularly eigoy.the journey. 
Besides the dogs and cigars, which to him were equal niosances, littib 
Mr. Bouncer was pei^tually producing unpleasant post-hom ^eets; 
*— which he called " sounding his octaves," — and destroying the e&ol 
of the airs on the guard's key-bi^le, by joining in them at improper 
times and with discordant measures. Mr. Green, too, could not But 
perceive that the majority of the conversation that was addressed to 
bimsdf and his son (though more particularly to the latter), although 
pouched in politest form, was yet of a tendency calculated to " diwr 
them out" for the aipusement of their fdlow-pasae^gers. He also 
observed that the youpg gentlemen aeverally exhibited gzeat capacity 
ffiir the beer of Bass and ^e porter of Guinness, and were not averse 
^en to liquids of a more jspiritiuMis description. Moreover^ Mi^ 



Gteen t«mariceA that the iiuiiiM«nng Hebes ir«re inTuitU j uliiiTiinl 
by thar Chnstian nunes, and were fimifiarly convened with as old 
acqtuuntancea ; most of them reoeiring direct ofFen of maiiut^ n 
the opiitm of patting i^ the bums on any Snndaj in the middle af 
the week; while the intpniie after thedr grandmothers and tiie 



fT ^r ^ 



Torioas m^iberg of thedr family cirdes were both nomerotts aad 
gratifying. In all these verbal encotmters little Mr. Bouncer parti- 
cularly distingulihed himselt 

Woodstock was reached : " Four-in-hand Fosbrooke" gave ap tiie 
rdns to the profesdonal Jehu ; and at last the towers, s^nres, and 
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domes of Oxford appeared in fiigbt The first view of the City of Col- 
leges is always one that will be long remembered. Eren the railway 
traveUer, who enters by the least imposing aj^roach, and can scarcely 
see that he is in Oxford before he has reached Folly Bridge, must yet 
regard the dty with mingled feelings of delight and surprise as he 
looks across the Christ Church Meadows and rolls past the Tom 
Tower. But he who approaches Oxford from the Henley Road, 
and looks upon that unsurpassed prospect from Magdalen Bridge, — 
or he who enters the city, as Mr. Green did, from the Woodstock 
Boad, and rolls down theifchady avenue of St Giles', between St. 
John's College and the Taylor Buildings, and past the graceful Mar- 
tyrs' Memorial, will receive impressions such as probably no other 
dty in the world could convey. 

As the coach clattered down the Corn-market, and turned the 
corner by CarfiEuc into High Street, Mr. Bouncer, having been com- 
pelled in deference to University scruples to lay aside his post-horn, 
was consoling himself by chanting the following words, selected pro- 
bably in compliment to Mr. Verdant Green. 

" To Oxford a Freshman so modest, 
I enter'd one morning in March ; 
And the figure I out was the oddest, 
AU spectacles, choker, and starch. 

Whack fol lol, lol iddity, &c« 

From the top of ' the Boyal Defiance,' 

Jack Adams, who coaches so weU, 
Set mo down in these regions of soienoe, 

In £ront of the Mitre Hotel. 

Whack fol lol, lol iddit^r, &c. 

' Snre never man's prospects were brighter,' 

I said, as I jumped fix)m my perch ; 
'So quickly arrived at the Mitre, 

Oh, I'm sure to get on in the Church !' 

Whack fol lol, lol iddity, ^c." 

By the time Mr. Bouncer finished these words, the coach appro- 
priately drew up at "the Mitre," and the passengers tumbled off 
amid a knot of gownsmen collected on the pavement to receive them. 
But no sooner were Mr. Green and our hero set down, than they were 
attacked by a horde of the aborigines of Oxford, who, knowing by 
vulture-like sagacity the aspect of a freshman and his governor, 
swooped down upon them in the guise of impromptu porters, and 
made an indiscriminate attack upon the luggage. It was only by the 
display of the greatest presence of mind that Mr. Verdant Green re- 
covered his effects, and prevented his canvas-covered boxes from 
being carried off in the wheel-barrows that were trundling off in all 
directions to the various colleges. 
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But at last all were safely secured. And soon, when a snog 
dinner had been discussed in t quiet room, and a bottle of the fiunous 
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(thonghlli&velieard some call it " ia-fantous") Oxford {khI had been 
jsoduced, Ur. Green, uoder its kindly influence, opened his heart to 
his 8on, and gave him much advice as to his forthcoming University 
career ; being, of course, wdl calculated ti) do this from his imimate 
acquaintance with the suljject. 

Whether it v/a& the eztrt ^aa& of port, Or whether il wu the 
natare of his father's discoorse, or whethw it was the novelty of his 
dtuation, or whether it was all these oircumatances comUned, yet 
certain it was that Mr. Verdant Green's fnst night in Oxford was 
distinguished by a series, or rather confiifiian, of most cemaikable 
dreams, in which bishops, archbishops, and bobgiA^BB elbovredone 



another for precedence ; a beneficeiit f«nale ovwned lum with lonrd, 
whOe Fame liistily procl^med the honours he had received, and on- 
rolled the class-list in whi^ his name had first rank. 

Sweet knd of visions, that will with sDch ease oonfer even a 
tr^U first upon the weary sleeper, why must he awake from thy 
gentle thraldoin, to find the class-list a stem reality, and Giadnata- 
ship too oilen hut an empty dream ! ' 



i 
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CHAPTEB IV. 

KB. TEBDAMT GKEEN BECOMES AN OXFOBB t2a>ESa&AI>UATi:. 

Mr. Yebdaht Geben arose in, the morning, more or less refreshed ; 
and after break£sist proceeded with his Mher to Brazeo&oe College 
to call upon the Master ; the porter directed them where to go, and 
they sent tip their cards. Dr. Portman was at home, and they wefe 
soon introduced to his presence. 

Instead of the stem, imposmg-lookii^ personi^e that Mr. Verdant 
Green had expected to see in the ruler among dons, and the terror of 
offending undergraduates, the master of Brazenface was a mild-look- . 
ing old gentleman, with an inoffensive amiability of e^uression and a • 
shy, r^iriog manner that seined to intimate that he was more alarmed 
at the strangers than they had need to be at him. Br. Portman. 
seemed to be quite a part of his college, for he had passed the greatest 
portion of bis life there. He had graduated there, he had takea 
Scholarships there, be had ev^ gained a prize-poem there ; he had 
been elected a Fellow there, he bad become a Tutor there, he had been 
Ptoetor and Coil^e Dean there ; tibcre, during the long vacation, he !. 
had written his celebrated " Disquisition on the Greek Particles," ; 
afta*wards published in eight octavo volumes ; and finally, there he ) 
had been elected Master of his college, in which office, honoured and 
respected, he appeared likely to end his days. He was unmarried ; per- 1 
haps he had never found time to think of a wife ; perhaps he had never 
had the courage to propose for one ; perhaps he had met with early : 
crosses and disappointments, and had shrined in his heart a fair image . 
that should never be displaced. Who knows ? for dons are mortals, 
••aiid have been undergraduates once. 

The little hair he had was of a silvery white, although his eye- 
brows retained their black hue ; and to judge from the fine fresh- 
^eoloured features and. the dark eyes that were now nervously twink- 
ling upon Mr. Green, Ihr. Portman must, in his more youthful xiays, 
•have had an ample share of good looks. He was dressed in an old- 
.faiflhioned reverend suit of Ua^, with knee-breeches and gaiters, and 
a massive watch-seal dangling from under his waistcoat, and was deep 
in the study of hia &vourite particles. He received our bero and 
his father both nervously and graciously, and bade them be seated. ': 

*^ I shall al-ways," he said, in monosyllalac tones, as though he 
wem reading out of a ehild's primer, — ''I shall al-ways be giad to see 
wga^ of the young friends of Qiydld^ool-lega. friend Lar-kyns; aadl 
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do le-joice to be a-ble to eerre you, Mis-ter Green ; and I hope your 
SOD, MJB-ter, Ma-ter Vir Vir-pn-ius," — 

" Verdant, Dr. Portman," interrupted Mr. Green, suggestiTely, 
" Verdant." 

" Oh ! tme, true, true ! and I do hope that he will be a ve-ry 
good young man, and try to do hon-our to his cot-lege." 

"I trust he will, indeed, rar," replied Mr. Green; "it is the 
great wish of my heart. And I am sure that you will find my son 
both quiet and orderly in his conduct, reguhir in his duties, and always 
in bed 1^ ten o'clock." 



" Well, I hope so too, Ma-ter Green," said Dr. Portman, moaiv 
syllalncally ; " but all the young gen-tle-men do prom-iae to be reg-u- 
lar and or-der-ly when they first come up, but a term makes a great 
dif-fer-ence. But I dare say my young friend Mis-ter Vir-gin-ius,"— * 

" Verdant," smilingly suggested 5&. Green. 

" I beg your par-don," s^mlogised Dr. Portman ; " but I dare 
say that be mil do as yon say, for in-deed my friend Lar-kyns speaks 
wdl of him." 

" I am delighted — proud !" murmured 5b. Green, while Ver- 
dant felt himsdf blushing up to his spectacles. 

" We are ve-ry full," Dr. Portman went on to say, " but as I do 

«t-pect great thmgs from Mi»-ter Vir-gb' ■Verdant, Verdant, I 

have put some rooms at his wi-Tice i and if yon wonl4 like to fot 
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them, my ser-Tant ihall Hbew yoa the way." The Mrrsnt was ac- 
oordingly gummooed, aod recdved ord^s to that efiect ; while the 
]|£aater told Veidant that be must, at two o'clock, prcaeut himself to 
Mr. Slowcoadi, his tutor, who would examine hiin for tuB matrica- 
lataon. 

" I am Bor-ry, Mis-ter Green," said Dr. Portman, " that my en- 
gage-meats will pre-veot me from ask-ing you and Mis-ter Vir^~ 
Ver-dant, to dine with me to-day ; but I do hope that the next tims 
you come to Ox-ford I shall be more for-tn-nate." 

Old John, the Common-room man, who bad heard this speech 
made to hundreds of " governors" through many generadoni of fresh' 
men, could not repress a few pantomimic asides, that were suggesdre 
of any thing but full credence in hia master'a words. But Mr. Green 
was delighted with Dr. Portjnan's afiability, and perceiving that the 
interview was at an end, made bis ctmgi, and left the Master of Brazen* 
&oe tA his Greek particles. 



They had just got outride, when the servant said, " Oh, there 
is the scout ! Yma- scout, sir I" at which our hero blushed from the 
consdouanesB of his new dignity; and, byway of appearing at his ease, 

incLuired the scout's mune. 
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** Robert Filcher, sir/* replied the servant ; ** but the gentkmeri 
fll^rays call' 'em by thar Ghiistiaa names/* And beckoning the scout 
to hmi, he bade him shew the gentlemen to the rooms kept for Mr. 
Verdant Green ; and then took himself back to the Master. 

Mr. Robert Filcher might perhaps have been forty years of age^ 
perhaps My; there was cunning enough in his &ce to fill even a cen- 
tury of wily yeard, and there was a depth of expression in his look, a^ 
he asked our hero if he was Mr. Verdant Green, that proclaimed his 
custom of reading a freshman at a glance. Mr. Filcher was laden 
with coats and b^ts that had just be^ brushed and blacked for their 
respective masters ; and he was bearing a jug of Buttery ale (they 
are renowned for their ale at Brazenfaee) to the gentleman who owned 
the pair of ** tops" that were now flashing in the sun as they dai^ed 
from the seouf s hand. 

** Please to follow me, gentlemen," he said ; " if s only just across 
the quad. Third floor. No. 4 staircase, fust quad; that's about the 
mark, / think, sir." 

Mr. Verdant Grreen glanced curiously round the Quadrangle, with 
its picturesque irregularity of outline, its towers and turrets and battle- 
ments, its grey timcreaten walls, its rows of mullioned heavy-headed 
windows, and the quiet doistered air that spoke of study and reflec- 
tion ; ^nd perceiving on one side a row of large windows, with great 
buttresses between, and a species of steeple on the high-pitched roof, 
he made bold (just to try the e£Eect) to address Mr. Filcher by the 
name assigned to him at an early period of his life by his godfathers 
and godmothers, and mquired if that buildmg was the chapel. 

" No, sir," replied Robert, " that there's the 'All, sir, thcU is, — 
where you dines, sir, leastways when you ain't * -^ger,' or elseweer. 
That at the top is the lantern, sir, that is ; called so because it never 
has no candle in it. The diapel's the hopposite side, su:. — ^Please 
not to walk on the grass, sir ; there's a fine agen it, unless you're a 
Master. This way if you please, gentlemen I" Thus the scout be- 
guiled them, as he led them to an open doorway with a large 4 
painted over it ; inside was a door on dither hand, while a coal-bin 
displayed its black face from under a staircase that rose immediately 
before them. Up tins they went, following the scout (who had van- 
ished for a moment with the boots and beer), and when they had 
passed the first floor they found the ascent by no means easy to the 
body, or pleasant to the sight The once white-washed wa&s were 
coated with the uacleansed dust of the three past terms, and where 
the plaster had not been chipped off by flying porter-bottles, or the 
heels of Wellington boots, its surface had afforded an irresistible 
temptation to those imaginative undergraduates who displayed their 
artistic genius in candle-smoke cartcfons of the heads of the Univer- 
sity, and other popular and unpopular characters. AB Mr. Green's 



cntion, «s he er^ iq* Ae daik, twisting staircase, could Eiot prereot 
iim frtHn cm^iiitg bis hat against the low, cobwebbed ceiling, and h» 



gave vent to a veiy sliong but quiet anathema, which glided quietly 
and audibly into the remark, " Confounded awkward st^oase. I 
thinlf I" ' 

" Just what Mr, Bouncer says," replied the scout, " although he 
dcn't reaidi bo high as you, sir ; but he do say, air, when he comes 
home pleasant at night from some wine-party, that it u the aukardeat 
stUTcase as was ever put before a gentleioaa's l^js. And he did go 
30 far, sir, as to ask the Master, if it wouldn't be better to have a 
Btaircaae as would go up of hiaself, and take the gentlemen up with 
it, like one as they has at some puhhc show in Loodon^the Call-aud 
aee-em, I thiak he sidd." 

"The Coiiaeum, la^bably," suggested Mr. Green. "And what 
£d Dr. Portman say to that, pray ?" 

" Why he said, ar, — leastways so Mr. Bouncer reported, — that 
it wom't by no means a bad idea, and that p'raps Mr. Bouncer 'd find 
it done in as months' time, when he come back again Irom the country. 
F«r you see, sir, Mr. Bouncer had made hisself so pleasant, that he'd 
beat and got the porter out o' bed, aod corked his fac« dreadful ; and 
thai, sir, h^d be^ and got a Hiim-board &om somewhere out of the 
tOTm, aad bmg it on the Master's private door ; so that when they 
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went to early chapel in the morning, they read as how the Master 
was * licensed to sell beer by retail/ and ' to be drunk on the pre- 
mises.' So when the Master came to know who it was as did it, 
which in course the porter told him, he said as how Mr. Bouncer 
had better go down into the country for a year, for change of hair, 
4md to visit his Mends." 

" Very kind indeed of Dr. Portman,** said our hero, who missed 
the moral of the story, and took the rustication for a kind forgiveness 
of injuries. 

" Just what Mr. Bouncer said, sir," replied the scout, ** he said 
it were pertickler kind and thoughtfuL This is Ids room, sir, he 
come up on'y yesterday." And he pointed to a door, above which 
was painted in white letters on a bkck ground, *' Bounceb." 

•* Why," said Mr. Green to his son, " now I think of it. Bouncer 
was the name of that short young gentleman who came with us on 
the coach yesterday, and made himself so— so unpleasant with a tin 
horn." 

" That's the gent, sir," observed the scout; " thaf s Mr. Bouncer, 
agoing the complete unicorn, as he calls it. I dare say you'll find 
him a pleasant neighbour, sir. Your rooms is next to his." 

With some doubts of these prospective pleasures, the Mr. Greens, 
pere etjlls, entered through a double door painted over the outside, 
with the name of " Smalls ;" to which Mr. Filcher directed our hero's 
Attention by saying, *' You can have that name took out, sir, and 
your own name painted in. Mr. Smalls has just moved hisself to 
the other quad, and that's why the rooms is vacant, sir." 

Mr. FUcher then went on to point out the properties and capa* 
bilities of the rooms, and also their mechanical contrivances. 

" This is the hoak, this 'ere outer door is, sir, which the gentle- 
men sports, that is to say, shuts, sir, when the3r're a readin'. Not as 
Mr. Smalls ever hinterfered with his constitootion by too much 'ard 
study, sir ; he only sported his hoak when people used to get trouble- 
some about their little bills. Here's a place for coals, sir, though 
Mr. Smalls, he kept his bull-terrier there, which was agin the regu- 
lations, as you know, sir." (Verdant nodded his head, as though he 
were perfectly aware of the feet.) " This ere's your bed-room, sir. 
Very small, did you say, sir ? Oh, no, sir ; not by no means ! We 
thinks that in college reether a biggish bed-room, sir. Mr. Smalls 
thought so, sir, and he's in his second year, he is." (Mr. Filcher 
thoroughly understood the science of "flooring" a freshman.) 

" This is mp room, sir, this is, for keepin' your cups and saucers, 
and wine-glasses and tumblers, and them sort o' things, and washin* 
'em up when you wants 'em. If you likes to keep your wine and 
sperrits here, sir — ^Mr. Smalls always did — ^you'll find it a nice cool 
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place, ^ : or else here's this 'ere windar-ieat; you see, m, it opena 

irith a liiJ, 'andy for the purpose," 



"If yon act upon that suggesdoD, Verdant," remarked Mr. GreeE 
aade to his son, " I trust that a lock will be added." 

There was cot a superfluity of ftimiture in the room; and Mr. 
Smalls having conveyed away Ihe luxurious part of it, that which 
was left had more of the useM than the ornamental character ; but 
as Mr. Verdant Green was ao Sybarite, this point wiis but of httle 
consequence. The window looked with a sunny aspect down upon 
the quad, and over the opposite buildings were seen the spues of 
churches, the dome of the Eadcliffe, and the gables, pinnacles, and 
turrets of othM' colleges. This was pleasant enough: pleasanter than 
the stale odours of the Virginian weed tliat rose from the faded green 
window-curtains, and from the old Kidderminster carpet that had 
been charred and burnt into holes with the fcig-enda of cigars. 

"Well, Verdant," said Mr. Green, when they had completed 
thar inspection, " the rooms are not so very bad, aud I tlunk you 
may be able to make yourself comfortable in them. But I wish they 
were not so high up. I don't see how you can escape if a fire was 
to break out, and I am afraid collegians must be very careless ou 
these points. Indeed, your mother made me promise that I would 
speak to Dr. Portman about it, and ask him to please to allow your 
tutor, or somebody, to see that your fire was safely raked out at 
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night ; and I had intended to have done bo, bnt somehow it quite 
eecaped me. How your motber and all at home would like to see 
you in your own college room !" And the thoughts of father and son 
flew back to tbe Manor Green and ita occupants, who were doubtleBS 
at the same time thinking of fhem. 

Mr, Filcher tben esplwned the system of thirds, by which the 
furniture of the room was to be paid 
for ; and, having accompanied bis future 
master ani Mr. Green downstairs, the 
latter accomplishing the descent not 
without <£ffietilty and contusions, and 
having pointed out the way to Mr. Slow- 
coach's rooms, Mr. Robert Eilcher re- 
lieved ]ii3 feefingB by indulgmg in a 
ballet of action, or pas d'extase; in 
which poetry of motion h« declared his 
joy at the last valuable addition to Bra- 
zenface, and his own perquisites. 

Mr. Slowcoach was within, and would 
see Mr. Verdant Green. So that young 
gentleman, tremblmg with Eolation, and 
feeling as thoi^h he would have given 
pounds for tlie staircase to have been 
■^^ _ as high as that of Babel, frflowed the 

^-.^ ^^^^_^S serrant upstairs, and left his fether, in 

■^ ^^ i " "V^^^s ::^^ almost as great a state of nervousness, 
pacing the quad below. But it was not 
the formidable affiur, nor was tSr. Slowcoach the formidable ruan, 
that Mr, Verdant Greeu had anticipated; and by the time that he 
had tamed a piece of Spectatm- into Latin, our hero had some- 
what recovered his usual equaninuty of mind and serenity of ex- 
pression : and the construing of half-a-dozen lines of Livy and Homer, 
and the answering of a few questions, was a mere form ; for Mr. 
Slowcoach's long practice enabled liim to see in a very few minutes 
if tbe freshman before him (however nervous he might be) had the 
usual average of abilities, and was up to the business of lectures. So 
Mr. Verdant Green was soon dismissed, and returned to his father 
radiant and happy. 
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CHAPTER V. - 

HB. TEBbUIT OBEBN 1C1.TSICIIIATBS, AND ICA.EES X BEHSATMN. 

As they want out at &e gste, they ioqinred of the porter ii>r Mr. 
Gharlea Laricyns, bnt they fouad that ha hai not yet returned from 
tiie Mead's hoqee vhere he had been ihiring the vacalioD ; irhere* 
vpoa Mr. Green stud that they would go and look at the Oxford 
1k>d9, so that he might be able to answer any i^ the questioiis th^ 
should be put to bim on liia return. They soon fomd ft guide, one 



rf those wonderful people to which show-places give birth, and of 
whom Oxford can boast a very goodly average ; ami under .this gen- 
tleman's ^dance Mr. Verdw3t Green made his first acquaintance 
. wtb. ike fear iMM.e of his Aloia Mater. 
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The short, tiiick stick of the guide served to direct attaition to 
the various objects he enumerated in bis rapid career. " This here's 
Christ Church CoU^e," he said, as he trotted them down St. Aldate's, 
"built by Card'nal Hoolsy four underd feet long aud the femous 
Tom Tower as tolls wun underd aud wun hevery night that being 
the number of stoodents on the fonndadon ;" and thus Uie guide went 
on, perfectly independent of the artificial trammels of punctuation, 
and not paiiictilar whether his hearers understood him or not : that 
vas not his business. And as it was that gentleman's boast that he 
" could do the alls, collidges, and prindpal hedifices in a nour and a 
naff," it could not he expected but that Mr. Green shouldtake back to 
Warwickshire otherwise than a slightly confused impression of Oxford. 
When he imrolled that rich pauoiama before his " mind's eye," 
all its component parts 
were strangely out of place. 
The rich spire of St. Mary's 
clmmed acquaintance with 
her poorer sister at the ca- 
thedral. The cupola of the 
Tom tower got into close 
quarters with the huge 
dome of the Badcliffe, tbit 
shrugged up its great round 
shoulders at the intrusion 
of the cross-bred Gneco- 
Gotbic tower of All Saints. 
The theatre had walked 
up to St. Giles's to see 
how the Taylor buildings 
agreed with the University 
galleries; while the Mar- 
tyrs' Memorial had stepped 
down to Magdalen Bridge, 
in time to see the clo- 
lege taking a walk in the 
Botanic Gardens. The 
schools and the Bodleian 
had set their back against 
Uie stately portico of the Clarendon Press; while the antiquated 
.\shmolean had given place to the more modem Town-hall. The 
time-honoured, black-looking front of Univeraty Coll^ had changed 
into the cold cletwliness of the " classic" ^fo^fe of Queen's. Tho 
two toweiB of All Souls', — ^whose several stages seem to Im pulled 
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ont of each other like the parts of a telescope,-— had, somehow, 
lemoved themselres from the rest of the hnilding, which had gone, 
nevertheless, on a tour to Broad Street; behind which, as every 
one knows, are the Broad Walk and the Christ Chnrch meadows. 
Herton Chapel had got into New quarters ; and Wadham had gone 
to Worcester for change of air. Lincoln had migrated from near 
Exeter to Pembroke ; and Brasenose had its nose quite put out of 
joint by St. John's. In short, if the maps of Oxford are to be 
trusted, there had been a general pouaset movement among its public 
buildings. 

But if such a shrewd and practised observer as Sur Walter Scott, 
after a week's hard and systematic sight-seeing, could only say of Ox- 
ford, *' The time has been much too short to convey to me separate 
and distinct ideas of all the variety of wonders that I saw : my me- 
mory only at present ftimishes a grand but indistinct picture of towers, 
and chapels, and oriels, and vaulted halls, and libraries, and paintings ;" 
— ^if Sir Walter Scott could say this after a week's work, it ia not to 
be wondered at that Mr. Green, after so brief and rapid a survey of the 
dty at the heels of an unintelligent guide, should feel himself slightly 
confused when, on his return to the Manor Green, he attempted to 
^ve a slight description of the wonderful sights of Oxford. 

There was one lion of Oxford, however, whose individuality of 
expression was too striking either to be forgotten or confused with 
the many other lions around. Although (as in Byron's Dream) 

" a mass of many images 
Crowded like waves upon" 

Mr. Green, yet clear and distinct through all there ran 

" The stream-like windings of that glorious street,"* 

to which one of the first critics of the agef has given this high testi- 
mony of praise : ** the High Street of Oxford has not its equal m the 
whole world." 

Mr. Green could not, of course, leave Oxford until he had seen his 
beloved son in tbat elegant cap and preposterous gown which con- 
stitute the present academical dress of the Oxford under^duate ; 
and to assume which, with a legal right to the same, matriculation is 
first necessary. As that amusing and instructive book, the Univer- 
aity Statutes, says in its own delightful and unrivalled canine Latin,, 
** Staiutum est, quod nemo pro Studetde, seu JScholari, habeatur, nee 
fdUa XJnivereitatia prwilegiis^ out beneficiis" (the cap and gown, of 

* Wordsworth, Miscellaneous Sonnets. 

f Dr. Waagen, Art and Artists in England. 
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oouice, beijig a»oiig these;)/' gaudeai^ tM qu£ in oUqvjod Qoihgkm 
pel Aukun iuhnisws fuerit, et intra qumdenam p^t Udem admmo" 
nem in matriculam UnwersiMis Jnerk rdatnaJ' So our hfiro put (m 
the required white twv &Bd then wont forth to ornate his pn^^ 
eofltuaie* 

There were so many pcnosis purporting to be '' Academiaal vobe- 
makers/' that Mr. Green wm some Iktle tune in deeidiog who shoidd 
be the tradesman fayoured with the order ft)r his son's adonuaoit 
At last he fixed upon 2l shop, the window of which o^mtained a 
more imposing display than its neighbours of gowns, hoods, surpdiee^ 
and robes of all shapes and colours, from the blaqk vdvet-alfeYed 
proctor's to the blushing gorgeousness of the scarlet r^be and crimsoB 
Bilk sleeves of the D.G.L. 

'^ I wish you,'' said Mr. Green, advasidng towards a smirking inr 
dividual, who was in his shirt-ekeves and slipp»8, but in all other 
respects was attired with great magnificence,-^" I wish you to measure 
t^is g^tleman iot his academical robes, and also to allow him the use 
of some to be matricniaied in." 

" Certainly, sir," ssid the robe-maker, who stood bowing and 
smirking bdbre them, — ^as Hood expressEvdy says» 
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Waabing Ms bands with invisible aoap^ 
In imperceptible water f — 



" certainly, sir, if you wish it: but it wifl scaredy be necessaiji sir; 
as our custom is so extensive, that we keep a large ready-made stock 
constantly on hand." 

" Oh, that will dp just as well," ssdd Mr. Green ; " better, in- 
deed. Let us see some." 

*' What-desenpticm enrobe would be required ?" said the smirking 
gentleman, agsdn making use of the invisible soap ; " a scholar's ?" 

** A scholar's I" repeated Mr. Green, very muck wondenng aith^ 
question, and imagming that aU students nmsl of neeesnty be alaa 
scholars ; " yes, a scholar's, of course." 

A scholar's gown was accordingly produced : and ita deepy-wide 
sleeves, and ample length and breadth, went soon dispfaiy«d to sontil 
advantage on Mr. Verdant Green's tall figure. Eefloted in a large 
mirror^ its charms were seen in their full perfection; tioA wiien tte 
delighted Mr. Green exclaimed, *' Why, Verdant, I never saw jaa kok 
sO well as yen do now P ear hero was inelincd ta think tdteit hia 
fittjier^s words were the words ci truth,, and that a sdicto'a: ^own 
was indeed becoming. The Umi ensen^U was emnpkte when the cay 
had been added to the gown ; more especially as Verdant put it on in 
such a manner that the p(^e robe-m^er was obSged to say, '* The 
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betW witf , if jwu plaaae, ur. Immaterial perh.^)S, but gaoenUj' 
preferred, ia imt, the shallow part is always iue forebcad, — at least, 
ia Oxford, lir." 

While Mr. Green was paying for tbe cap and gown (N.B. the 
money of geveniws is never refused}, tbe robe-maker smirked, and 
»id, "Kezeuse the qaestiou; but may I hask, sir, if this is the 
gmtlemaa that has just gained tbe ScolJaud Sdiolarship ?" 

"No," r^ed Mr. Green. " My son has just gwued his matri- 
i^ulation, and, I believe, very creditably ; but nothing mure, as we 
anly oame itere yesterday." 

" Then I titiak, sir," said the robe-mrf;er, with redoubled smirks, 
— "I think, sir, there is a leetle mistake here. The genUenian will be' 
hinfringing the Univeraity statues, if he wears a si£olar's gown and 
btwct't got a scHwloiship ; and these robes 'U be of no use to the genr 
demaa, yet awblle at least It i^ill be an undei'graduate's gown that 
lie re^uiree, sir." . 

It was fortunate for 
va b«o tbat the mis- 
t^e wu diBCOTored so 
soon, and coidd be rec- 
tified without any of 
tbMO onjileasant couge- 
{(uencea of ioMiocIasm 
to wbich the robe- 
Boaka's in&iogemeut of 
jhe " (laitues" seemed 
to point ; but as that 
gentkasa^ put the scho- 
lar'B gown on one side, 
and brought out a com- 
moBOr's, be might have 
been beard to muttta', 
"I don't know irfiich is 
the freshest, — th e fresh- 
man or his gnv*nor." 

When 1&. Verdant 
<ih«ra enoe TDOfie looked 
in Hie glass, and saw 
hangkig straight frun 
lus afaosIderB a yard of 

l)luaBh-1;iIack stjiff, garnished with & little lappet, and two streamers 
iriuw iipper p«Fta were gather^ into double pl^s, he r^etted 
fliat he was not indeed a scholar, if it were only for tb« pnTikge 
of wearing so elegant a gown. However, his iatber smiled i^ptoT- 
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ingly, the robe-maker smirked judidoiisly; so he cftme to the gratify^ 
ing conclusion that the commoner's gown was by no means ugiy» 
and would be thought a great deal of at the Manor Green when h& 
took it home at the end of the term. ' 

Leaving his hat with the robe-maker, who, with many more smirks 
and imaginary washings of the hands, hoped to be favoured with the- 
gentleman's patronage on future occasions, and begged further to 
trouble him with a card of his establishment,—- our hero proceeded 
with his father along the High Street, and turned round by St. Mary's/ 
and so up Cat Street to the Schools, where they made th«r way 
to the classic "Pig-market,"* to await the arrival of the Vice-Chan- 
cellor. 

When he came, our freshman and two other white-tied fellow- 
freshmen were summoned to the great man's presence ; and there, 
in the ante-chamber of the Convocation House,-}- the edifying and 
imposing spectacle of Matriculation was enacted. In the first place, 
Mr. Verdant Green took divers oaths, and sincerdy promised and 
swore that he would be faithful and bear true allegianoe to her Ma-* 
jesty Queen Victoria. He also professed (very much to his own 
astonishment) that he did '' from his heart abhor, detest, and allure, 
as impious and heretical, that damnable doctrine and position, tha^ 
princes excommunicated or deprived by the pope, or any authority 
of the see of Kome, may be deposed or murdered by their subjects, 
or any other whatsoever." And, having almost lost his breath at 
this novel ** position," Mr. Verdant Green could only gasp his decla- 
ration, " that no foreign prince, person, prelate, state, or potentate, 
bath, or ought to have, any jurisdiction, power, superiority, pre-emi* 
nence, or authority, ecclesiastical or spiritual, within this realm." 
When he had sufficiently recovered his presence of mind, Mr. Ver- 
dant Green inserted his name in the University books as ** G«nerosi 
filius natu maximus ;" and then signed his name to the Thirty-nine 
Articles, — though he did not endanger his matriculation, as Theodore 
Hook did, by professing his readiness to sign forty if they wished it ! 

* The reason why such a name has been given to the schooli^ quadrangle 
may be found in the following extract from Ingram! s Memorials : " The schools 
built by Abbot Hokenorton being inadequate to the increasing wants of the 
University, they applied to the Abbot of Beading for stone to rebuild them ; 
and in the year 16^2 it appears that considerable sums of money were ex- 

S»nded on them ; but they went to decay in the latter put of the reign of 
enry VIII. and during the whole reign of Edward VL The change of reli- 
gion having occasioned a suspenson of the usual exercises and sohoUstic acts 
in the University, in the yecur 1540 only two of these schools were used by de- 
terminers, and within two years after none at all. The whole area between 
these schools and the divinity school was subsequently converted into a gsnlen 
vaA pig-vuMrhet ; and the schools themselves, beine completely abandoned by 
the masters and scholai's, were used by glovers ana laundresses." 
• • f '* In apodyterio domni congr^gationis/' 
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TIi^i the Yice-Chancellor condniled the perfonnance by presenting to 
lihe three freshmen (in the moRt liberal manner) three brown-look- 
ing vohunea, with these words : " Sdtote tos in Matriculam Univer- 
sitatis hodie relatos esse, snb hac conditione, nempe ut omnia Statuta 
hoc libro comprehensa pro virili obseiTelia." And the wremony was 
at an end, and Mr. Verdant Green was a matriculated member of 
the TJniveraty of Oxford. He was fitr too nerroua, — from the 
weakening effect of the popes, and the excommnnicate princes, and 
thdr murderous snbjects, — to be able to translate and understand 
what the Vice-Chancellor had said to him, hnt he thought his present 
to be particularly kind ; and he found it a copy of the University 
Statutes, which he delermmed forthwith to read and obey. 

Though if he had known that he had sworn to observe statutes 
which required him, among other things, U> wear garments only of a 
Mack or " sahfusk" hue ; to abstain from that absurd and proud 
custom of waiting in public m boots, and the hdiculous one of wear- 



ing the hair bug;* — statutes, moreover, which demanded of him to 
i^Din from all taverns, wine-shops, and houses in which they sold 
wine or any oth^ drink, and the herb called nicotiana or "tobacco;" 
Dot to hunt wild beasts with dogs or snares or nets ; not to carry 
crosB-bows or other " bombarding" weapons, or keep hawks for fowl- 
* See tto Oxford Statutes, tit iIt. " De foaUtu et hnWtu BchoUadoo. 
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lag ; not to frequent theatres or ihe strifes of.g^iadiators ; ^aadovljM^ 
carry a bow aad arrows for the sake of honest recreation ;* — if Mk. 
Verdant Green had known that he had covenanted to do this^ he 
would, pechapa, have felt some scruples in taking the oaths of ma- 
tiiculation. But this by the way. 

Now that Mr. Green had seen all that he wished to see, nothing 
remained for him but to discharge his hotel bill. It was aocor^ 
ingly called for, and produced by the waiter, whose face — by it 
visitation of that complaint against which vaccination is usually con- 
sidered a s^eguard — had been reduced to a state nesembling the in- 
terior half of a sliced mufibu To ju^e from the ezpressioa of Mr. 
Green's features as he regarded the document that had been put into 
his hand, it is probable that he had not been much accustomed to 
Oxford hotels ; for he ran over the several items of the bill with 
a look in which surprise contended with indignation for the mastery^ 
whUe the mufOm-faced waiter handled his plated salver* aad looked 
fixedly at nothing. 

Mr. Green, however, refraining from observations, paid the bill ; 
and, mufiSing himself in greatcoat and t]:avelling-cap, he prepared 
himself to take a comfortable journey back to Warwickshire, inside 
the Birmmgham and Oxford coach. It was not loaded in the same 
way that it had been when he came up by it, and his feUow-pas- 
sengers were of a v«y differmit description; and it must be confessed 
that, in the absence ^Mr. Bouncer's tin horn, the attacks of intrusive 
terriers, and the invcduataxy fumigation of liittsdf with tobacco (al- 
though its presence was still peroe^tib^ wi^n the coach), Mr. Green 
found his journey /roi» Oxford much more agreeable than it had been 
to that place. He took an afection^ Isreipdl of his son, some- 
what after the maimer of the ** heavy fetij^' of tfce stage; and then 
the coach bore Mm away from t^e last lingedn| look of our hero, 
who felt anything hilt heroic «t heing left for the first time in his 
life to shift for himself. 

His luggage had. been sezit tip to Brazenface, so thither he 
turned his st^s, and with some little difficulty found his room. 
Mr. Filcher had partly unpacked his mastar's ttongB, and had left 
every thing uncomfortable and in '**the most admired disorder;" and 
Mr. Verdant Green sat himself down upon the " practicable" window- 
seat, and resigned himself to Hs l^ofigiEts. Ifi^iey had mk already 
flown to the Manor Green, they would soon have been earned there; 
fer a-German band, just out»de4lye ceiege^gates, begaa to pky^^Honie, 
«weet home," with that truth and delicacy of -expressioa whidi the 

* DittOj tit. zv. '' Df moribus cooformandis." 



wandeiing minstrels of Geraaay 
seem toacfimreintaitivel^. The 
sweet melancholy of the simple 
air, as it came eabdned bjr ^- 
tance into Bolter Knee, vould 
have powerjiiily affected most 
people who had just been torn 
from the ixisom of tbedi hcones, 
to fight, ail isezpeneneed, the 
batde of life ; but it h&d sucii 
sn effect on Mr. Verdant Green, 
that — but it little mattera saying 
what be did ; many peoi^ will 
give way to feeKngB in private 
that they would stifle in com- 
pany ; and if Mr. FUdwr on fais 
return found Ms mastar w^mg 
his ^clacles, why that was 
only a simple proceeding which 
all glasses frequently require. 

To divert his Uioughts, and to impress upon himself and others 
the&ot that he was an Oxfoid ma:^ , our fresbmaa set out for a stroll; 
andas the unaccustomed feeling ofthe gown about his shoulders made 
him feel somewhat embarrassed as to 
the carriage of bis arms, he stepped 
into a shop on die wayuid purchased 
ft light cane,whiefa he considered would p 
greatly add to the ^!ect ot the cap ; 
and gown. Armed with this weapon, 
he proceeded to disport hims^ m 2 
the Christ Chuich meadows, asd pro- V 
inenaded up and down the Broad Walk. ^ 

The beaadfiil meadows lay gree; ^ 
and bright in the sun; the ai^ng ij 
trees threw a softened K^t, wd atade 
a chequeredparementt^the great Broad 
Walk ; " witch-dnn did counter-ehange 
the floor" ot th« grave] -walks that 
wound with tia wiadiBgs of the <3tte' 
well ; the dro(^g tKUotpb w«e mir- 
roired in its stream ; thcou^ openings 
in the trees there w«n ^k^ase of 
grey, old college-bnS&igB ; then came _ 
the walk along the looks, the Ms ^ 
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shimiig like molten silver, and fringed around with barges and boats ; 
then another stretch of green meadows ; then a cloud of steam from 
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ihe railway-statioii ; and a background of gently-rismg hills. It 
was a cheerful soesae, and the variety of figures gave life and anima- 
tion to the whole. 

Young ladies and unprotected females were found in abundance, 
dressed in all the engaging variety of light spring dresses ; and, as may 
be supposed, our hero attracted a great deal of Uieir attention, and af- 
ford^ them no small amusement. But the unusual and terrific ap- 
pearance of a spectacled gownsman with a cane produced the greatest 
alarm among the juveniles, who imagined our fireshman to be a new 
description of beadle or Bogy, summoned up by the exigencies of the 
times to preserve a rigorous discipline among the young people ; and, 
r^^arding his cane as the symbol of his stem sway, iJiey harassed 
thdr nursemaids by unceasingly charging at then: petticoats for pro 
tection. 

Altogether, Mr. Verdant Green made quite a sensation. 



CHAPTER VI. 

MB. VEBDANT GBEEK DINES, BBEAKFASTS, AND GOES TO CHAPEL. 

OuB hero dressed himself with great care, that he might make his 
first appearance in Hall with proper ^clat; and, having made his 
way towards the lantern-surmounted building, he walked up the steps 
and under the groined archway with a crowd of hungry undergradu- 
ates who were hurrying in to dinner. The clatter of plates would 
have alone been sufficient to guide his steps ; and, passing through 
one of the doors in the elaborately carved screen that shut off the 
passage and the buttery, he found himself within the hall of Brazen- 
fe^e. It was of noble size, lighted by lofty windows, and carried up 
to a great height by an open roof, dark (save where it opened to the 
lantern) with great oak beams, and rich with carved pendants and 
gilded bosses. The ample fire-places displayed the capaciousness of 
those collegiate mouths of " the wind-pipes of hospitality," and gave 
an idea of the dimensions of the kitchen-ranges. In the centre of 
the hall was a huge plate-warmer, elaborately worked in brass with 
the college arms. Founders and benefactors were seen, or suggested, 
on aU sides ; their arms gleamed fi:om the windows in all the glories 
of stained glass; and their faces peered out fi:om the massive gilt 
frames on the walls, as though their shadows loved to linger about 
the spot that had been benefited by their substance. At the finrther 
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end of the hall a de^ tay-irindow threw its psintedl^bt 1:90a & 
dais, along which etretched the fable for the Dona; Mastets aod 
Bachelors OQCupied side tables; and the other tables were filled vtp hg 
the undergraduates ; every one, from the Bon dowHWU'ds, being in 
Ks gown. 

Our hero was couBiderahly impressed with the (to Mm) singular 
character of the scene ; and from the " Benedictus benedicat" graee- 
before-meat to the "Benedicto benedicamur" after-meat, he gazed 
curiously aronnd him in silent wonderment. So much indeed ires be 
wrapped up in the noYehy of the scene, that he ran a great ri^ of 
losing his dinner. The scouts fled about in all directions with [tetee, 
and glasses, and penier di^es, and massiTe silTeT mugs that bad 
gone round the tables for the last two centuries, and still no one 



I 



waited upon Mr. Verdant Green. He twice ventured to timidly say. 
■ " "Waiter !" but ss no one answered to his call, and as he was too 
' bashful and occupied with his own thoughts to make another attempt, 
it is probable that he would have risen from dinner as uDsali«fl«d as 
■when he sat down, had not his ngfat-band companion (havinj partly 
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fi^evedliis own wants) peroeired his neigbboior to be a freshsoiiy 
and kindly said to him, ''I think you'd better begin your dinner, 
because we don't stay here long. What is your scoufs name?" And 
when he had been t<^d it, he turned to Mr. Filcher and asked him^ 
•* What the doose he meant by not waiting on his master ?" which, 
with the addition of a few gratuitous threats, had the effect of bring* 
ing that gentleman to his master's side, and reducing Mr. Verdant 
Green to a state of mind in which gratitude to his companion and a 
desire to beg his scout's pardon were confiisedly blended. Not seeinff 
any dislies upon the table to select from, he referred to the list, and 
fell back on the standard roast beef. 

"I am sure I am very much obliged to you," said Verdant, 
turning to his friendly neighbour. "My rooms are next to yours, and 
I had the pleasure of being driven by you on the coach the other day.** 

" Oh !" said Mr. Fosbrooke, for it was he ; " ah, I remember 
you now I I suppose the old bird was your governor. He seemed 
to think it any thing but a pleasure, being dnven by Four-in-hand 
fosbrooke." 

** "Why, pap — ^my father — is rather nervous on a coach,*^ repfied 
Verdant : • " he was bringing me to college for the first time." 

** Then you are the man' that has just come into Smalls' old 
rooms ? Oh, I see. Don't you ever drink with your dinner ? If 
you don't holler for your rascal, he'll never half wait upon you. Al- 
ways buHy them well at first, and then they learn manners." 

So, by way of commencing the bullying system without loss of 
time, our hero called out very fiercely- " Robert !" and then, as Mr. 
Filcher glided to his side, he timidly dropped his tone into a mild 
" Glass of water, if you please, Robert." 

He felt rather relieved when dinner was over, and retired at 
once to his own rooms ; where, making a rather quiet and sudden 
entrance, he found them tenanted by an old woman, who wore a 
huge bonnet tilted on the top of her head, and was busily and du- 
biously engaged at one of his open boxes. "Ahem I" he coughed, 
at which note of warning the old lady jumped round very quickly, 
and said, — dabbing curtseys where there were stops, like the beats of 
a conductor's bdton, — *' Law bless me, sir. It's beggin your parding 
that I am, Not seein' you a comin' in. Bein' 'ard of hearin' from a 
hinfant. And havitf my b«M5k turned. I was just a puttin* your 
things to rights, sir. If you please, sir, Fm Mrs. Tester. Your bed- 
maker, sir. 

" Oh, thank you," said our freshman, With the shadow of a 

•suspicion that Mrs. Tester was doing something more than merely 

"puttmg to rights" the pots of jam and marmalade, and the pack- 

*«^es of tea and coffee, which his doting mother had thoughtfully 
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placed in his box as a provision against immediate distress* *^ Tbank 
you." 

" I've done my rooms, sir," dabbed Mrs. Tester. ** Whicli if 
thought agreeable, Td stay and put these things in their places^ 
Which it certainly is Eobert's place. But I never minds putting my* 
self out. As I always perpetually am minded. So long as I can 
obleege the gentlemen." 

So, as our hero was of a yielding disposition, and could, under 
skilful hands, easily be moulded into any form, he allowed Mrs. Tes- 
ter to remain, and conclude the unpacking and putting away of his 
goods, in which operation she displayed great generalship. 

" You've a deal of tea and coffee, sir," she said, keeping time 
by curtseys. " Which it's a great blessin' to have a mother. And 
not to be left dissolute like some gentlemen. And tea and coffee is 
what I mostly lives on. And mortial dear it is to poor folks. And 
a package the likes of this, sir, were a blessm' I should never even 
dream on." 

"Well, then," said Verdant, in a most benevolent mood, "you 
can take one of the packages for your trouble." 

Upon this, Mrs. Tester appeared to be greatly overcome. " Which 
I once had a son myself," she said. " And as fine a young mwi as 
you are, sir. With a strawberry mark in the small of his bacL 
And beautiful red whiskers, sir; with a tendency to drink. Which 
it were his rowing, and took him to be enlisted for a sojer. When 
he went across the seas to the West Injies. And was took with the 
yaller fever, and buried there. Which the remembrance, sir, brings 
on my spazzums. To which I'm an hafflicted martyr, sir. And can 
only be heased with three spots of brandy on a lump of sugar. Which 
your good mother, sir, has put a bottle of brandy. Along with the 
jam and the clean linen, sir. As though a purpose for my complaint. 
Ugh ! oh !" 

And Mrs. Tester forthwith began pressing and thumping her 
sides in such a terrific manner, and appeared to be undergoing such 
internal agony, that Mr. Verdant Green not only gave her brandy 
there and then, for her immediate relief, " which it heases the spaz- 
zums deerectly, bless you," observed Mrs. Tester, parenthetically; 
but also told her where she could fimd the bottle, in case she should 
.again be attacked when in his rooms ; attacks which, it is needless 
to say, were repeated at every subsequent visit. Mrs. Tester then 
finished putting away the tea and coffee, and entered into further 
particulars about her late son ; though what connection there was 
between him and the packages of tea, our hero could not perceive. 
Neverthelesss he was much interested with her narrative, and thought 
Mrs. Tester a v^ affectionate, mothcfrly sort of woman ; more es« 
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pedally, when (Bob^ having plsc«d his tea-things on t}ie table) she 
showed him how to make the tea; an apparency simple feat tliat 
the freshman fbond himself perfectly unable to accomplish. And 
then Mrs. Tester made a final dab, and her exit, and our hero sat 
over iaa tea as long as he could, becaose it gave an idea of cheerfiil- 
ness ; and then, after directing Robert to be sure not to forget to call 
him in time for morning chisel, he retired to bed. 

The bed was very hard, and so small, that, had it not been for 
tbe wall, our hero's 1^ would have been visible (literally) at the 
foot ; but despite these novelties, he sank into a sound rest, which at 
lengtji passed into the following dream. He thonght that he was 
back again at dinner at the. Manor Green, but that the room was 
cnrionsly like tbe ball of Brazenface, and that Mrs. Tetter and I>r. 
PoTtman were on either dde of him, with Mr. Fosbrooke and Bobert 
talldi^ to his sisters; and that he was reaching bis hand to help Mn. 
Tester to a packet of tea, which her son bad sent them irom the 
West Indies, when be threw over a wax-light, and set every thing 
on fire ; and that the paiisb engine came up ; and that there was a 



greattaoise, and a lond hammering ; and, " Eh ? yes ! oh ! the half- 
hour is it ? Ob, yes ! thank you !" And Mr. Verdant Green sprang 
out of bed much relieved in mmd to find that the alarm of fire was 
nothing more than his scout knocking vigorously at bis door, and that 
it was chapel-time. 

" Want any warm water, sir f asked Mr. Filcher, potting bis 
head in at the door. 
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" No, Umiik you," r^ied o«r bero ; " I— I — " 

" Sbtere with cold. Ak I I aee, sir. It's much '(mUMct. and 
■of^es tlie 'air .grow, fint ai^ tiling as yaa. doee wa^, sii, ytm've 
<uly to call." 

" If there is uiy Umg thai I woat, B«l>ert," said Vadant, " I 
wiliring," 

" Bless yon, m\" observed Mr. Filcfeer, " there ain't no bells 
never in <3otl«|^ ! Ibey'd be nrng off tlieir wires in ue time. Ur. 
Bouncer, sir, he uses a trumpet Uke they does on board ship. By Uie 
flaote tok^, that's it, sir!" AndMr.Filcber vanished, just in time to 
prevent little Mr. Buuncer front Sobhing a fuiiuus solo, from an 
entirely new verKon of Bobert le DiabU, which he wu giving with 
novel etfects through the medium of a speaking-trumpet. 

Verdant found his bedroom inconveniently small ; so eontiaoted, 
indeed, in its dimensions, tbat his toilette was not completed without 



his elbows having first suffered severe abrasions. His mechanical 
turnip shewed liim that he had no time to lose, and the fiurious ring- 
ing of a bell , whose noise was echoed by the bells of other colleges, 
made him dress with a Ta^iidity quite unusual, and hurry dowa sCairB 
and across quad, to the chap^ steps, up which a throng of students 
were hastening. Nearly all betrayed symptoms of having been aroused 
from then: sleep without baviog had any spare time for an elaborate 
toilette, and many, indeed, were completing it, by thrusting tbeu- 
Belves into surplices and gowns as they hurried up the steps. 

Ml-. Fosbrooke was one of these; and when he saw Verdant dose. 
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to him, he benevolmtlf recogniBed him, and laid, " Let me put 70U 
iq) to a vriukle. When they ring yon ij^ sliup for cbapel, don't yon 
loae any time about your ahsoluiiona, — washing, you know ; but just 
jomp into a pair of bags and WellingtonB; clap a top-coat on yon, 
and button it up to the chin, and tbtxe you are, ready dieesed in the 
twinkling of a bed-post." 

Before Mr. Verdant Green could at all comprehend why a peraon 
E^uld jomp into two bags, instead of dressing himself in the normal 
manner, they went through the ante-chapel, or ''Court of the Gon- 
tike," as IJr. Foshrooke termed it, and entered the choir of the 
chapel tlirough a screen elaborately decorated in the Jacobean style, 
'with pillars and arches, and festoons of &uit and flowers, and bells 



and pomegranates. On either side of the door were two men, who 
quickly glanced at each one who passed, and as quickly pricked a mark 
against his name on the chapel liets. As the freahraan went by, they 
made a careful study of his person, and took mental daguerreotypes of 
his features. Seeing no beadle, or pew-open«: {or, for the maUer of 
that, any pews), ot any one to direct him l« a place, Mr. Verdant 



52 THE ASTXMTDB£B OF MS. TEBDANT 6BEEK, 

Green quietly took a seat in tbe first place tiiat be foimd empty, 
-whicb bippened to be the stall on the right hand of the door. Un- 
consciods of the trespass he was committing, he at once pnt bis cap to 
bis face and inelt down ; but he had no sooner risen from his knees, 
tban he found an imposing- looking Don, as lar^ as life and quite as 
natural, who was staring at him with the greatest astonishment, and 
motioning him to immediately " come out of that 1" Tliis our hero 
did with the greatest speed and confusion, and sank breathless on the 
end of the nearest bendi ; when, just as in 1^ agitation, he had agidn 
said his prayer, the service fortunately commenced, and somewhat 
reliercd bim of his embarrassment. 



Although he had the glories of Magdalen, Merton, and New 
College chapels fresh in his mind, yet Verdant was considerably 
impressed with the solemn beauties of his own college chapel. He 
admired its harmonious proportions, and the elaborate carving of ita 
decorated tracery. He noted everything: the great ea^e that seemed 
to be spreading its wings for an upward flight, — the pavement of 
black and white maible,— the dark caooiaed stalls, rich with tbe 
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later work of Grinliiig Gibbons, — the elegant tmcery of the windows ; 
and he lost himself in & solemn reverie as he looked np at the saintly 
&nns through which the rays of tlie morning sun streamed in rain- 
bow tints. 

But the lesson bad just begun ; and the man on Verdant's right 
tqipeared to be attentively following it. Our freshman, however, could 
not help seeing the book, and, much to bis astonisltment, he found 
it to be a Livy, out of which Lis neighbour was getting up his morn- 
ing's lecture. He was still more astonished, when the lesson had coma 
to an end, hy bemg suddenly ni.iUed back when he attempted to rise, 
and finding the streamers of h^ gown had been put to a use never in- 
tended forthem, by being tied round the fioial of the stall behind him, 
— the ^ly workofa boyish gentleman, wnc, in ius desire to play off 
a practical joke on S freshman, forgot the sacredness of the place where 
college rules compelled lam to shew himself on morning parade. 

Chapel over, our hero hurried back to his rooms, and there, to his 
great joy, found a budget o^ letters from home ; and surely the little 



items of intelligence that made up the news of the Manor Green had 
never seemed to possess such interest as now ! The reading and re- 
reading of these occupied him during the whole of breakfest-time ; 
and Mr. Pitcher found him still engaged in perusing them when he 
came to clear away the things. Then it was that Yerdant discovered 
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tbe extended meamng tbat tbe word "perqniutcs" possesses ia th« 
eyes of a scout, for, to a remai^ that he had made, Bobert r€^e4 
in a tone of sarprise, " Put away these bits o' thingB as is left, mt 1" 
and theo added, with an air of mild correction, " you see, m, you's 
fresh to the place, and don't know that gentlemen never likes that 
sort o' thing done hert, mt ; but yon gets yonr commons, mr, freah 
and Iresh every morning and evening, which most be nnich more 
agreeable to the 'eatth than a heating of stale bread and such like. 
1^, sir I" continued Mr. FHcher, with a manner that was truly 
parental, "no, sai] you trust to me, sir, and 111 take care of your 



things, I wilL" And ihuu the way that he carried off the eatables, 
it seemed probable that he would make good lus words. But our 
freshmaii ielt considerable awe of bis ecout, and marmtmng broken 
accents, tbat soanded like " ignorance — customs — ^Univerrity," he en- 
deavoured, by a liberal use (^ his pocket-handkerchief, to iqtpear as if 
he were not blnshing. 

As Mi. Slowcoach had told him that he would not have to begin 
lectures until tbe following day, and as the Greek play fixed for tiie 
lecture was one with which be had been made well acquainted by 
Mr. Larkyna, Verdant began to consider what he could do with him- 
self, when the thougbt of Mr. Larkyns suggested the idea that his 
■on Charles had probably by this time returned to collie. He de- 
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tanaaaeii therefore at once to go in search of liim ; aacl looking c^xmg 
lett^ wMeh tlie rector bad oommifls^ed him to deiiver to Ms ing ; 
he infoired of Robert, if be was aware whether Mr. Charles Lark^^d 
had come badt £r(»n his holidays. \ 

" ^Onidays, arr said Mr. racher. •' Oh I I see, sir ! Vaca-^ 
tion, yov mean, sir. Yoimg gentlemen as is men, sir, likes to call 
their '(^daj? by a different name to boys*, air. Yes, sir, Mr. Charier 
Larkyns^he come up last artemoon, sur ; but he a&d Mr. Smalls, the' 
geaat as he*s been down with this vacation, the same as had these 
roozBS, su:, tiiey <Hdn't come to *A11, sir, but went and had their- 
dinners comlortable at the Star, sir ; and rety pleasant they made- 
tfaeirselTes; and Thomas, theb scout, sir, has had quite a border 
&r sober-water this morning, sir.'* 

With somewhat of a feeling of wonder how one scout contrived to- 
know so much of the proceedings of gentlemen who were waited on 
by another scout, and wholly ignorant of his aUnsion to his feUow- 
servants' dealings in soda-water, Mr. Verdant Green inquired where 
he could find Mr. Larkyns, and, as the rooms were but just on the 
other side of the quad., he put on his hat, and made his way to them. 
The scout was just going into the room, so our hero gave a tap at 
the ^oor and followed him. 



CHAPTER Vn. 



TO SELL." 



YERBAST: GBEBN calls on a gentleman WHO *' m licensbix 

99 



Mb. Vebdant Gbeen IcMmd. himself in a room that had a, pleasant; 
iDok-out over the gardens of Brazenface, irom which a noble chestnut 
tree bzoughi its pyramids of bloom close up to the vary windows. 
The walls of tibe room were decorated with engravings in gilt &ames» 
their variety o£ subject denoting the cajtholic taste of their ^pd^r.. 
*' The start &r the Derby," and other coloured huiiting prmts» sliewed 
hia taste for tbe Md and horseflesh; Landseer's *' Distinguifihed. 
Member of the Humane Society," '* Dignity aod Impudoice," and. 
others, dispiaj^ed his fondness to dog-£esh ; while Byron beautiest 
** Amy Bdbsart," and some extremely au naiurel pets of the baUet,. 
poraeiaAmed his pafision for the Mi sex in general. Over the fire*, 
place was a mirror (for Mr. Charles Larkyns was not averse to the. 
zafiLeedoik of his good-koking features, and was rather glad than 
athar:ifdae of '' an excuse fax the glass/') its irame stock full o£* 



^ . THE ADYENTUBXS 07 MB. VEBDiUTT 6BKEN, 
54 

,smen's cards and (unpaid) bills, invites, " bits of pasteboard" 
"*® billed with a mystic " mine," and other odds and ends : — ^no private 
fy®?er8 though 1 Mr. Larkyns was too wary to leave his " iajxalj 
^ :6rets" for the delectation of his scout Over the mirror was dii- 
^()loyed a fox's mask, gazing vacantly from between two brushes ; 
leaving the spectator to imagine that Mr. Charles Larkyns was a 
second Nimrod, and had in some way or other been intimately con* 
cemed in the capture of these trophies of the chase. This suppositioa 
of the imaginative spectator would be strengthened by the i^pearance 
of a list of huntmg appointments (of the past season) pinned up over 
a list of lectures, and not quite in character with the tabular views 
of prophesies, kings of Israel and Judah, and the Thirty-nine Articles, 
which did duty elsewhere on the walls, where they were presumed 
to be studied in spare minutes-r-which were remarkably spsxe in- 
deed. 

The sporting character of the proprietor of the rooms was furthar 
suggested by the huge pair of antlers over the door, bearing on their 
tines a collection of sticks, whips, and spurs; while, to prove that 
Mr. Larkyns was not wholly taken up by the charms of the chase, 
Miing-rods, tandem- whips, cricket-bats, and Joe Mantons, were piled 
up in odd comers ; and single-sticks, boxing-gloves, and foils, grace- 
fully arranged upon the waUs, shewed that he occasionally devoted 
himself to athletic pursuits. An ingenious wire-rack for pipes and 
meerschaums, and the presence of one or two suspidous-looking 
boxes, labelled * coUorados,' * regalia,' ' lukotiDa,' and with other un- 
known words, seemed to intimate, that if Mr. Larkyns was no smoker 
himself, he at least kept a bountiful supply of ' smoke' for his Mends ; 
but the perfumed cloud that was proceeding from his lips as Verdant 
entered the room, dispelled all doubts on the subject. 

He was much changed in appearance during the somewhat long 
interval since Verdant had last seen him, and his handsome features had 
assumed a more manly, though perhaps a more rakish look. He was 
lolling on a couch in the neglige attire of dressing-gown and slippers, 
with his pink striped shirt comfortably open at the neck. Lounging 
in an easy chair opposite to him was a gentleman clad in tartan-plaid, 
whose face might only be partially discerned through the glass bottom 
of a pewter, out of which he was draining the last draught. Between 
them was a table covered with the ordinary appointments for a break- 
fast, and the extra-ordinary ones of beer-cup and soda-water. Two 
Skye terriers, hearing a strange footstep, immediately barked out a 
challenge of " Who goes there?" and made Mr. Larkyns aware that 
an intruder was at hand. 

Shghtly turning his head, he dimly saw through the smoke a 
spectacled figure taking off his hat, and holding out an envelope, and 
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withost looking further, lie said, " It's no use coming here, yoimg 
man, and stealing a march in this way ! I don't owe you any thing ; 
and if I did, it b not conTcnient to pay it. I told SpaTin not to send 
me any more of liis confounded reminders ; so go back and tell him 
that he'll find it all right in the long-run, and tliat I'm really going 
to read this term, and shall stump the examiners at last. And nov, 
my friend, you'd better make yourself scarce and vanish ! Yon know 
where the door lies !" 



Our hero was so confounded at this ssusual manner of recdviug 
a friend, that he was some little time before he could gasp out, " Why, 
Charles Larkyns — don't you remember me? Verdant Green!" 

Mr. Larb^B, astonished in his turn, jumped up directly, and 
came to him with outstretched hands. " 'Pon my word, old fellow," 
he said, " I really beg you ten thousand pardons for not recograsiug 
you ; but you are so altered — allow me to add, improved, — since I 
last sa^T yon ; you were not a bashaw of two tails, then, you know ; 
and, really, wewiog your bearer up, like Hsmlet's uncle, I altogether 
took yon for a dun. For I am a victim of a very remarkable mono- 
mania. There are in this place wretched beings calling themselves 
tradesmen, who labour under the impression that I owe them what 
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they &oetioufily term litde WHa^ and thoogh I have fireqaenHy assoxed 
their messengen, who are kind enough to oome here to inqpiue for 
Mr. Larkyns, that that anfoitoiiate gentleiiian has heen ohiiged to 
hide hhneelf from pereecaUon in a convert ahsoad, yet the wretehes 
still hammer at my oak, and distuxh my peace of nund. But bring; 
yourself to an anchor, old Mow I This man ia SmaUa; a capital 
fettow» whose chief merit oonaiBts in his devotion ta libecatare ; in* 
deed, he reads so hard that he is called a, fast man. SmaUal let me 
introduce my friend Verdant Green, a freshman, — ahem ! — and the 
proprietor I beheve of your old rooms." 

Our hero made a profound bow to Mr. Smalls, who returned it 
with great gravity, and said he *' had great pleasure in formiog the ac- 
quaintance of afreshmanlike Mr. Yerdant Green;" wMch waadkHibtless 
quite true ; and he then evinced Ms devotion to Hterataraby co&tiiui- 
ing t^e perusal of one of those vivid and refined aopoanta of ^ a rat* 
tlmg set-to between Nobby Buffer aod Hammer Sykes," for .wttch 
Tmllifmabuhim'9 Z^ is so jnsdiy fiuBoas. 

** I heard from my governor," said Mr, Larkyns, ^tliat you weie 
coming up ; and in the course of the morning I shouM have come 
aod looked you i^ ; but the — ^the^ futigiiesi of travelling yesterdayii" 
eontinoed Mr. Larkyns, as a lively reeoMection of 1db» psecedkig 
evening^s sjrmposium stole over his nynd, ''made mst rs£ker later 
than uaial this momiog. £^ve you done any thing in tfafe way ?^' 

Verdant replied that he had breakfasted, il&on^ &e had not 
dxme any thing in the way oi eigars,' becanse he never fsmoked. 

'' Never smoked 1 Is ii poaBible !" exdaimed Mr. SmaJIs, violently 
intennii^g himaelf in. the peruai^ of Tmimaabul'um's Life, while 
some private sI^^mlIs were rapidly telegrs^hed between hin^ and Mr. 
Larkyns ; " ah ! youll so(m get the better of that weakness ! Now, 
as you're a fresluuan, you'll perhaps allow me to gxre yon a little 
advice. The Garma,n8> you toaow, would never be the deep readers 
that they are, unless they smoked ; and I should advise you to go to the 
Viee-Chancellor as soon as posaibie, and ask Um for an ordat for seme 
weeds. He'd be ddighted to think you are b^finning to set to work 
so soon r To which our hero cephed, that he waa much obliged to> 
Mr. Smalls for his kmd advice, and if sudi were the customs ol the 
place, he should do lus best to fulfil them. 

'^ Perhaps you'll be surprised at our sin^e repast, Verdant," said 
Mr. Larkyns ; ** but if s our misfortune. It all comes of hard reading; 
and late hours : the midnight oil, you know, must be supplied, andt^ 
be paid for; the nervous system gets strained to excess, and yoa 
have to caU in the doctor. Wdi, whal; does he do? Why, he pee- 
scribes a regular eourse of tonics ; and I flatter myself that I am a^ 
very deeiie patient, and taJn my bitter beev reg»larly, and without 
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In pioof of frtdch Mr. Charles Lirkyns took a long' 
pull at the pewter. 

" But yon iaaw, LarfcynB," obswred Mr. SmaDa, " that waa 
mthing to my case, when I got laid up with dephantiasis on the 
biceps of the IimgE, and had a for coat in my stomach I" 



" Dear me '." said Verdant sympathUiiigly ; " and vm that aUo 
thiongh too much study?" 

" Why, of conrw !" replied Mr. Smalls ; " it couldn't hare been 
■ay thing else — from the sjinptoma, you know 1 But then the sweets 
of learning surpass the bitters. Tafk of the pleasures of the dead 
langnages, indeed 1 vhy, bow many jolly m^ta have you and I, 
I^irkyns, passed ' down among the dead men I' " 

Charles Larkyns had just been looking onei the letter which 
Vca-dant had brought him, a«d said, "The govemor writes that you'd 
like me to put you up to the ways of the place, because they are fresh 
to you, and you are fresh (ahem I very I) to them. Now, I am going 
to wine w^ Snudk to-n^ht, to meet a few nice, quiet, bard- working 
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men (eL, Smalls?), aad I daresay Smdllg will do the civil, and ask 
you also." 

" Certainly !" s^d Mr. Sm&Us, who saw a prospect of amusement, 
" delighted, I assure you ! I hope to see you — after Hall, you know, 
— but I hope you don't object to a very quiet party Y' 

" Oh, dear no !" replied Verdant ; " I mudi prefer a quiet party ; 
indeed, I have always been used to quiet parties ; and X shall be very 
glad to come." 

" Well, tliat's settled then," said Charles Larkyns ; " and, in the 
mean time. Verdant, let us take a prowl about the old place, and I'll 
put you up to a thing or two, and shew you some of the Ireshman's 
sights. But you must go and get your cap and gown, old fellow, and 
then by that time I'll be ready for you." 

Whether tliere are really any sights in Oxford that are more 
especially devoted, or adapted, to its freshmen, we will not undertake 
to affirm ; but if there are, they could not have had a better expositor 
than Mr. Charles Larkyns, or a more credible visitor than Mr. Ver- 
dant Green. 

His credibility was rather strongly put to the test as they turned 
into the I^h Street, when his companion di- 
rected his attention to an individual on the op- 
posite side of the street, with a. voluminous 
gown, ftiid enormous cocked hat proftisely 
adorned with gold lace. " I suppose you 
Imow who that is. Verdant ? No ! Why, 
that's the Bishop of Oxford ! Ah, I see, 
he's a very different-looking man to what 
you had expected ; but then these univer- 
aty robes so change the appearance. That 
is lib official dress, as the Viator of the 
Ashmolean !" 

Mr. Verdant Green hawng " swallowed" 
this, his friend was thereby enabled, not 
only to use up old "sells," but also to 

^^-'- draw largely on his invention for new ones. 

^^^^'"-jiT I Just then, there came along the street, walk- 

ing in a sort of young procession,— the Vice- 
Chancellor, with his Esquire and Yeoman-bedels. The silver maces, 
carried by these latter gentlemen, made them by fer the moat showy 
partoftheprocession, and accordingly Mr. Larkyns seized thefevour- 
able opportunity to point out the foremost bedel, and say '* You sec 
that man with the poker and loose cap? Well, that's the Vice- 
Chancellor." 
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" Bat vhat does he Talk in procesdon for ?" 
inquired our freshmiui. 

"Ah, poor mfta!" said Mr. LarkynB, "he's 
obliged to do it. ' Uneasy lies the head that 
wears a crown,' yon know ; and be can never 
go anywhere, or do any thing, without carrying 
that poker, and haviog the other minor pokers 
to follow him. They never leave him, not even 
at night. Two of the pokers stand on each side 
his bed, and relieve each other every two hours. 
So, I need hardly say, that he is obliged to be a 
bachelor." 

"It muat be a very wearisome office," re- 
marked our freshman, who fully believed all that 
was told to him. _— — ^^^^^ 

" Wearisome, indeed ; and that's the reason , - — =^=^^ 
why they are obliged to change the Vice-Chan- 
celloTs so often. It would kill most people, only they are always 
selected for their ^length, — and height," be added, as a brilliant 
idea just struck him. They 
had turned down Magpie , 
Lane, and so by Oriel Col- 
lege, where one of the fire- 
plug notices had caught filr. 
Larkyna' eye. " You see 
that," be s^d ; " well, that's 
one of the plates they put 
mp to record Uie Vice's height, 
F.P. 7 feet, you see. The 
initials of bb name, — Fre- 
derick Plumptre !" 

" He scarcely seemed so ' 
tall as that," said our hero, 
"though certainly a tall man. 
But the gown makes a differ- 
ence, I suppose." 

" His hdght was a very 
lucky tiling for him, however," continued Mr. Larkyns ; " I dare say 
when you have heard that it was only those who stood high in the 
TJniveruty that were elected to rule it, you little thought of the 
true meaning of the term ?" 

" I certainly never did," said the freshman, innocently ; " but I 
knew that the customs of Oxford muat of course be very difterent 
&om those of other pkeea." 
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" Yes, you'll soon find tfast out," replied Mr. Larftym, mean- 
ingly. " But here we are at Merton, whose Uertoa ale is w cele- 
brated ai Burton ale. You see the man giving in the lettos to the 
porter? W«ll, he's one of 
their ^aiucipal ^usa. Eaidi 
coU^e does its own postal 
department ; and at Mertaa 
there are fourteen postmas- 
ters,* for fliey get no end of 
letters there." 

" Oh, yea !" said our hero, 
" I remember Mr. Lariiyiu, 
— your fiither, the rector, I 
mean, — Idling ua that the 
son of one of his old Mends 
had been a postmaster of 
Merton; but I ;^cied that 
lie had raid it had aometbing to do with a scholarship." 

" Ah, you see, it'a a long whiJe since the governor wns here, 
and his memory fwls him," remarked Mr. Charles Larkyna, Tery nn- 
filially. " Let us turn down the Merton fields, and round into St. 
Aldate's. We may perhaps be in time to see the Vice come down to 
Christ Church." 

" What does he go there for ?" asked Mr. Verdant Green. 
" To wind up the great clock, and put big Tom iu order. Tom 
is the bell that you he»u- at nine each night ; the Vice has to see Uiat 
he is in proper condition, and, as you have seen, goes ont with his 
pokers for that purpose." 

On their way, Charles Larkyns pointed out, close to Folly Bridge, 
a house profusely decorated with figures and indescribable omatoenta, 
which he infiirmed our ft^sfanuui was Blackfriars' Hall, where all the 
men who had been once plucked were obliged to migrate to ; and 
that Folly Bridge received its name from its propinquity to the Hall. 
They WCTe too late to see the Vice-ChaaceUor wind up the clock of 
Christ Chnrch ; but as tbey passed by the college, they met two 
gownsmen who recognised Mr. Larkyns by a slight nod. " Those aie 
two Christ Church men," he said, " and noblemen. The one with 
the Skye-terrier'a coat and eye-glaea is the Earl of Whitech^d, ti* 
Duke of Minories' son. I dare say you know the other man. Nftl 
Why, he is Lord Thomas Peeper, eldest son of the Lord Godiva vSo 
hunts our cotmty, I knew him in the field." 

"Butwhy.do they wear yoW tassels to their caps?" inquired the 
■freshman. 

■ ErhibitionerB of MBrton College are oaliBd "postmartan.' 
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"Ah," said the ingenious Mr. Larkyns, shaking his head; "I 
bad rather you'd sot have asked me that question, because that's the 



diagraceM part of tiie huEaoess. But these lords, you see, they wUl 
lire at a Ituter pace thaa us commoners, who cant stand a cham- 
pa^e tareakGut above once a term ot so. Why, those gold tassds are 
4lie badges of drunkenness !"* 

" Of drunkenness ! dear me!" 

"Yes, it's very sad, isn't it?" pursued Mr. Larkyns; "and I won- 
der that Peeper in particular should give way to such things. But 
you see how they brazen it out, and walk about as coolly as though 
nodiiog had happened. It's just the same sort of iiunishment," 
continued Mr. I^kyns, whose invenlive poweK increased with the 
demand that the freshman's gullibility imposed upon them, — " it is just 
the same sort of thing that they do with the Greenwich pensioners. 
"When they have heeii tranegressiDg the laws of sobriety, you know, 
liey are made marked men by having to wear a yellow coat as a 
punishment; and oar dons borrowed iIjo idea, and made yellow tassels 
the badges of intosieatiun. But for the credit of the Uoiveraty, I'm 
glad to say that you'll not find many men so di^raced." 
, They now turned down the New Road, and came to a strongly 
castellated building, which Mr. Larkyns pointed out (and txuly) as 
Oiford Castle or the Gaol ; and he added (untruly), if you hear 
Botany-Bay College^ spoken of, this h the place that's meant. It's 
a. delicate way of referring to the temporarj' sojourn tliat any under- 
grad bas been forced to make there, to say that he belong to Botany- 
Bay College." 

They now turned bock, up Queen Street and High Street, when, 
as they were passing All Swnts, Mr. Larkyns pointed out a pale, in- 
tellectual-looking man who passed them, and said, " Tliat man is 
Oram, the patent safety. He's the first coach in Oxford." 

" A coach !" said our freshman, in some wonder. 
■ .' " Oh, I forgot you didn't know college- slang. I suppose a royal 

• As "TufW and "Toft-huntertf' have become "honseholdtrords, 



) " honsehold trords, it k per- 
il the dirtinguiihing maA of 
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mail is the only gentleman coach that you know of. Why, in Oxford, 
a coach means a private tutor, you must know ; and those who can't 
afford a coach, get a cab, — alias a crib, — alias a translation. You 
see. Verdant, you are gradually being initiated into Oxford mysteries." 
" I am, indeed," said our hero, to whom a new world was open- 
ing. 

They had now turned round by the west end of St. Mary's, and 
were passing Brasenose ; and Mr. Larkyns drew Verdant's attention 
to the brazen nose that is such a conspicuous object over the entrance- 
gate. " That," said he, " was 
^^,,^ modelled from a cast of the 
principal feature of the first 
head of the college ; and so 
the college was named Bra- 
zen-nose.* The nose was formerly used as a place of punishment 
for any misbehaving Brazennosian, who had to sit upon it for two 
hoiu^, and was not countenanced until he had done so. These pun- 
ishments were so frequent that they gradually wore down the nose to 
its present small dimensions. 

" This round building," continued Mr. Larkyns, pointing to the 

* Although we have a great respect for Mr. Larkyns, vet we strongly sus- 
pect that lie IS intentionally deceiving his friend. He has, nowever, the benefit 
of a doubt, as the aathorities differ on the origin and meaning of the word 
Brasenose, as may be seen by the following notices, to the last two of which 
the editor of Notes and Qiieries has directed our attention : 

" This curious appellation, which, whatever was the origin of it, has been 
perpetuated by the symbol of a brazen nose here and at Stamford, occurs with 
the modem orthography, but in one undivided word, so early as 1278, in an 
inquisition now printed in The HuTidred Rolls, though quoted by Wood froA 
the manuscript record." — Ingram! s Memorials of Oxford. 

" There is a spot in the centre of the city where Alfred is said to have 
lived, and which may be called the native place or river-head of three separate 
societies still existing. University, Oriel, and Brasenose. Brasenose claims his 
palace, Oriel his chiirch, and University his school or academy. Of these, 
Brasenose College is still called in its formal style ' the King's Hall, ' which is the 
name by which Alfred himself, in his laws, calls his palace ; and it has its present 
singular name from a corruption of hrasinmnif or hrasiii-huse, as having been 
originally located in that part of the royal mansion which was devoted to the 
then important accommodation of a brew-house." — From a Review of Ingrafts 
Memoruils in the British Critic, vol. xxiv. p, 139. 

" Brasen Nose Hall, as the Oxford antiquanr has shewn, may be traced as 
far back as the time of Henry III., about the middle of the thirteentii centuir; 
and early in the succeeding reign, 6th Edward I., 1278, it was known by lie 
name of Brasen Nose Hall, which peculiar name was undoubtedly owing, as 
the same author observes, to the drcumstance of a nose of brass affixed to tiio 
gate. It is presumed, however, that this conspicuous appendage of the portal 
was not formed of the mixed metal which the word now denotes, but the g^ 
nuine produce of the mine ; as is the nose, or rather face, of a lion or leopard 
still remaining at Stamford, which also gave name to the edifice it adorned. 
And hence, when Henry VIII. debased 8ie coin by an alloy of copper, it was 
a common remark or proverb, that 'Testons were gone to Oxford, to study Ja 
Brasen Nose,* "—Chv/rion*s iJfe of Bishop Smyth, p. SE27. 
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BadcUffe, ** is the Yice-Chancellor's house. He has to go each night 
up to that balcony on the top, and look round to see if all's safe* 
Those heads," he said, as they passed the Ashmolean, " are supposed 
to be the twelve Caesars ; only there happen, I believe, to be thir* 
teen of them. I think that they are the busts of the original Heads 
of Houses.'* 

Mr. Larkyns' inventive powers having been now somewhat ex- 
hausted, he proposed that they should go back to Brazen&ce and 
have some lunch. This they did ; after which Mr. Verdant Green 
wrote to his mother a long account of his friend's kindness, and the 
trouble he had taken to explam the most interesting sights that could 
be seen by a Freshman. 

" Are you writing to your governor. Verdant ?" asked the fiiend, 
who had made his way to our hero's rooms, and was now perfuming 
them with a little tobsicco-smoke. 

" No ; I am writing to my mama — smother, I mean !" 

" Oh I to the missis 1" was the reply ; " that's just the same. 
Well, had you not better take the opportunity to ask them to send 
you a proper certificate that you have been vaccinated, and had the 
measles favourably?" 

" But what is that for ?" inquired our Freshman, always anxious 
to learn. " Your father sent up the certificate of my baptism, and I 
thought that was the only ^ne wanted." 

"Oh," said Mr. Charles Larkyns, "they give you no end of 
trouble at these places ; and they require the vaccination certificate 
before you go in for your responsions, — ^the Little-go, you know. You 
need not mention my name in your letter as having told you this. 
It will be quite enough to say that you imderstand such a thing is 
required." 

Verdant accordingly penned the request ; and Charles Larkyns 
smoked on, and thought his friend the very beau-ideal of a Fresli- 
man. " By the way. Verdant," he said, desirous not to lose any 
opportunity, " you are going to wine with SmaUs this evening ; and, 
■-—excuse me mentioning it, — but I suppose you would go properly 
dressed, — ^white tie, kids, and that sort of thing, eh ? Well 1 ta, ta, 
till then. * We meet again at Philippi !' " 

Acting upon the hint thus given, our hero, when Hall was over 
made himself uncommonly spruce in a new white tie, and spotless 
kids ; and as he was dressmg, drew a mental picture of the party 
to which he was going. It was to be composed of quiet, steady 
men, who were such hard readers as to be called " fast men.'* 
He should therefore hear some delightful and rational conversation 
on the literature of andent Greece and Eome, the present standard 

F 
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of sdiolaiahip in the Univei^ty, Epeciilatkiiis on tlie forthcomuig pize- 

poems, compaiisons between various eipectaat daaa-men, «nd de- 

lightM topics of a kin> 

' dred ntttaie ; and the 

I evrauDg would be pawed 

] in a grave and sedate 

t maimear ; and after a 

li^ couple of glasBce of wine 

j. had been leiflnrdy siw**^, 

if they should have a very 

J enjoyable tea, and would 

. separate for an early teat, 

I mu tually gratified and ;m- 

j* proved. Tlua was til© 

nature of Mr. Verdant 

Green's speculations; but 

whether they were realised or no, may be judged 1^ tranaferring the 

scene a few hours later to Mr, Smalls' room. 



CHAPTER Vin. 



UK. V£BDAKT GREEN'S MOEHTKa 

PLEASANT AS HIS EVENING 



Ma. Suaixe' room vras filled with smoke and noise. Supper had 
been cleared away ; the glares were now sparlding on the board, 
and the wine was ruby bright. The table, moreover, was sullied 
with ^iritaous Uqoors and mixtures of all destaiptions, together with 
many varieties of " cup," — a cup which not only cheers, but occa- 
sionally inebnat«s ; and this miscellany of liquids was now being 
drunk on the premises by some score and a half of gentlemen, who 
were sitting round the l^le, and standing or hmnghg abont in va- 
rions parte of the room. Hending the table, eei the htst, loosely 
attired in a nest dressing-gown of crimson and blue, in an attitude 
which flowed him to swing his l^s easily, if not giacefiilly, over 
tha arm of bis c^air, and to converse cheerfully with Chadee Lar> 
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iym, wlio was leaning oyer the cbur-bBck. ViaiUe to ihe naked 
«ye, on Mr.'SmallB' 1e£ tiand, f^tpeared the white tie and fnll eraning 
dresa which decorated the person of Mr. Verdant Green. 

A great cansamption of tobacco was going on, not only throng 
tiie mediiun of dgan, but also of meerachautna, abort '* dhudbeau" 



of envied colour, and the gemnne yard of day ; and Verdant, ^risla 
ha was Korcdy aware of what he was doing, found himself, to his 
goat aomzement, with a i«al dgar in his month, which he was 
indastrioasly suddng, and with great difficulty keeping ali^t. Our 
hero felt that the unexpected exigenciee of the ease demanded from 
him some eacrifiee ; wUle he conwded himself hy the reflection, that, 
oa the homcBopathiD princ^e of " likes cnie likes," a dgar was the 
hest {^ermtive agunst any ill efiecta anaing from the oomlination 
of the thirty gentlemen who were gamvliDg smoke with alt tlie ar- 
dour of lime-kilns or yoong Toloanoes, and filling Mr. Smalls' small 
room with an atmosphere that was of the smoke, smoky. Smoke 
produces thirst; and the cap, 'punch, eg^fltp, sherry-cobblers, and 
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Other liquids, which Lad been so liberally provided, were being con- 
sumed by the members of the party as though it had been their drink 
from childhood ; while the conversation was of a kind very different 
to what our hero had anticipated, being for the most part vapid and 
unmeaning, and (must it be confessed ?) occasionally too highly fla- 
voured with improprieties for it to be faithfully recorded in these 
pages of most perfect propriety. 

The literature of ancient Greece and Rome was not even referred 
to ; and when Verdant, who, from the unusual combination of the 
smoke and liquids, was beginning to feel extremely amiable and talk- 
ative, — made a reflective observation (addressed to the company 
generally) which sounded like the words " Nunc vino pellite curas, 
Cras ingens,"* — ^he was immediately interrupted by the voice of Mr. 
Bouncer, crying out, " "Who's that talking shop about engines ? Holloa, 
Gig-lamps !" — Mr. Bouncer, it must be observed, had fecetiously 
adopted the sobriquet which had been bestowed on Verdant and his 
spectacles on their first appearance outside the Oxford coach, — "Holloa, 
Gig-Iampis, is tliat you ill-treating the dead languages ? I'm ashamed 
of you 1 a venerable party lilie you ought to be above such things. 
There ! don't blush, old feller, but give us a song ! It*s the punish- 
ment for talking shop, you know." 

There was an immediate hammering of tables and jingling of 
glasses, accompanied with loud cries of " Mr. Green for a song ! Mr. 
Green ! Mr. Gig-lamps' song !" cries which nearly brought our hero 
to the verge of idiotcy. 

Charles Lark3ms saw this, and came to the rescue. " Gentle- 
men," he said, addressing the company, " I know that my friend 
Verdant can sing, and that, like a good bird, he will sing. But 
while he is mentally looking over his numerous stock of songs, and 
selecting one for our amusement, I beg to fill up our valuable time, 
by asking you to fill up a bumper to the health of our esteemed 
host Smalls {vociferous cheers), — a man whose private worth is only 
to be equalled by the purity of his milk-punch and the excellence of 
his weeds [hear, hear). Bumpers, gentlemen, and no heel-taps ! and 
though I am sorry to interfere with Mr. Fosbrooke's private enjoy- 
ments, yet I must beg to suggest to him that he has been so much 
engaged in drowning his personal cares in the bowl over which he is 
so skilfully presiding, that my glass has been allowed to sparkle on 
the board empty and useless," ^ And as Charles Larkyns held out 
his glass towards Mr. Fosbrooke and the punch-bowl, he trolled out, 
in a rich, manly voice, old Cowley's anacreontic : 

* Horace,' car. i. od. tH. 
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" FUlup the bowl then, fill it high ! 
Fill all the glasses there ! For why 
Should every creature drink but I ? 
Why^ man of morals^ tell me why ?" 

£y the time that the *' man of morak" had ladled out fur the com« 
pany, and that Mr. Smalls' health had been drunk and responded to 
amid uproarious s^plause, Charles Larkyns' Mendly diversion in our 
hero's favour had succeeded, and Mr. Verdant Green had regained Im 
confidence, and had decided upon one of those vocal efforts which, in 
the bosom of his own family, and to the pianoforte accompaniment of 
hb sisters, was accustomed to meet mth great applause. And when 
he had hastily tossed off another glass of milk-punch (merely to clear 
his throat), he felt bold enough to answer the spirit-rappings which 
were again demanding " Mr. Green's song !" It was given much in 
the following manner : 

Mr, Verdant Green (in low plaintive tones, and fresh alarm a< 
hearing the sounds of his own voice). "I dreamt that I dwe-elt in 
mar-arble halls, with" — 

Mr. Bouncer {interrupting), " Spit it out. Gig-lamps ! Dis child 
can't hear whether it's MaudHn Hall you're singing about, or 
what." 

Omnes, " Order ! ov-der! Shut up, Bouncer I" 

Charles Larhyns (encouragingly), " Try back. Verdant : never 
mind." 

Mr, Verdant Green (tries hack, with increased confusion of ideas, 
resulting principally from the milk-punch and tobacco), *' I dreamt 
that I dwe-elt in mar-arble halls, with vassals and serfs at my si-hi* 
hide ; and — and — I beg your pardon, gentlemen, I really forget — oh, 
I know ! — and I also dre-eamt, which pie-eased me most — no, that'9 
not it"— . 

Mr. Bouncer (who does not particularly care for the words of a 
song, but only appreciates the chorus) — " That'U do, old feller I We 
aint pertickler,--{n«Ae5 with great deliberation and noise to the 
chorus) ** That you lo-oved me sti-iU the sa-ha-hame— chorus, gen- 
tlemen !" 

Omnes (in various keys and time). " That you lo-oved me sti-ill 
the same." 

Mr, Bouncer (to Mr. Green, alluding remotely to the op&a). 
" Now, my Bohemian gal, can't you come out to-night ? Spit us out 
a yard or two more. Gig-lamps." 

Mr. Verdant Green (who has again taken the opportunity to 
char his throat). " I dreamt that I dwe-elt in mar-arble — ^no 1 I beg 
pardon 1 sang that (desperately) — that sui-uitors sou-ught my hand, 
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that knights on their (hie) ben-ended kne-e-ee — liad {htc) riches too 
gre-eat to" — {Mr, Verdant Green smiles henignanily upon the com* 
^pany) — " Don't rec'lect anymo." 

Mr, Bouncer {who is not to he defrauded of the cTiorus), " Cho- 
rus, gentlemen ! — That youll lo«ove me sti-ill the sa-a-hame !" 

Omnes {ad libitum), ^' That yon'U lo-ove me sti-ill the same !" 

Though our hero had ceased to sing, he Tras gtiil oontinuing to^ 
dear his throat by the aid of the milk-pnnch, and was again indm* 
triously sacking his dgar, which he had not yet succeeded in getting 
half through, although he had re-lighted it about twenty times. All 
this was observed by the watchful eyes of Mr. Bounce, who, whis^ 
pering to bis neighbour, and bestowing a distributiye wink oa the 
company generally, rose and made the following remjurks : — 

'' Mr. Smalls, and gents all : I (jlon't often get on my pins to 
trouble you with a neat and appropriate speech ; but on an occasion 
like the present, when we are honoured with the pres^ce of a party 
who has just delighted us with what I may call a flood of harmony 
{hear, hear), — and has pitched it so uncommon strong in the voeal 
line, as to considerably take the shine out of the woodpecker- tapping, 
that we've read of in the pages of history {hear^ hear: ** Ch it agoing 
Bouncer!"), — when, gentlemen, I see before me this old original 
Little Wobbler ,-^need I say that I allude to Mr. Verdant Green ? — 
{vociferous cheersy^l feel it a sort of, what you call a privilege, d'ye 
see, to stand on my pins, and propose that respected party's joUy 
good health {renewed cheers), Mr. Verdant Gnsen, gentlemen, has 
but lately come among us, and is, in point of fact, what you eaSl a 
freshman ; but, gentlemen, we've already seen enough of him to feel 
aware that — that BrazenJhce has gained an acquisition, which-^ 
which— (cne« of '' TaUy-ho I YdcksJ Hark forrudT) Exactly 
so, gentlemen : so, as I see you are aU anxious to do honour to our 
freshman, I beg, without further prefiice, to give you the health of 
Mr. Verdant Green ! With all the honours. OhGra, gents I 

*' For he's a joDy gopd fellow ) 
For he's a jolly good fellow ! ! 
For he's a jolly good f-e-e-ell-ow ! ! ! 
Which ziob^y can dMiy 1" 

This ohonis was taken up and prok}nged in the most indefinite manner ; 
litde Mr. Bouncer fairly revelling in it, and only regretting that he 
had not his post-horn with him to further contribute to the harmony 
of the evening. It seemed to be a great art in ths singers of the 
chorus- to dwell as long as possible on the third repetition of die 
wend '^fellow/' and in &e most defiant manner to pounce down 04 
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&e bold alSnnaticai by which it is followed ; and then to lyriosU; 
pn>claim that, not oaij was it a way tbey had in the Varsity to drive 
doll care away, but that the same practice was also pursued in the 
simy and vKty for tlie atuinmait of a shnilar end. 

When the ^oms had been sm^ over three or four times, and 
Mr. Verdant Green's name had beai praclaimed with equal wise, 
that gentleman rose (with great difficulty), to return tbimki. He 
was midostood to speak as follows ; — 

" flpnnlnm auladleB 

(cheer»),~—J meange- 
nelimi' (" That's (i6out 
the ticket, oUi feller r 
from Mr. Bouneer.') 
Cnstomd syam plic 
i^peakn, I — I — {hear, 
hear) — feel hiiged 
diiulonyel. Pm ires- 
man, genelum, and 
prow title (lovd cheers). 
Myfren Mkserboiicer, 
&Uowme calhn my&ea ! 
flfi caufsi, Qiff. 



old filler.") Myfren 
3£KerboBcer scszime 
fresman — prow title, 
sureyou [hear, hear). 

Oenelmun, werall joigoodftes, anwe wogohotillmorrin I (" We won't, 
we won't ! not a bit (fit !") Gelmul, Fm fresmal, an nameagreel, 
gdmul (cheers). Fanyu! dousmewor, herescardinpock 'lltellm ! Maaer 
Verdalgreel, Braseface, Oxul fresmal, aaprowtitle ! (Oreat cheering 
and raUling of glaeses, dminff which Mr. Verdant Oreen's coat- 
tails ctre made the receptacles for empty bottles, lobsters' claws, and 
other miscellaneous articles.) Misserboucer stud waa freamal. If 
Misserboncer WMitflultme ( JVb, no.'"), herescardinpockUtellm namesver- 
d^greel, Braseface! Not ehameofi^Imul ! prowtitle ! {Great 
appJoMse.) I doewaltilsul Misserbouoer ! thenwhysee eultme? thaa- 
waw Iwaltknow ! {Loud cheers, and roars of laaghter, in which 
Jfr. Verdant Ctreen suddenly joins to the best of his ability.) Fm 
anoxful fresmal, gelmul, 'ftnyfcel Misserboucer tounieealliraso. ( Cheers ■ 
and laughter, at which Mr. Verdant Green fe^ly joins.) Anweer- 
all ji^oodflee, wiwe wogohotilmorril, an I'm fresmal, gelmni, aoflmyul 
dowsmewoT — an I — doefeel quiwell !" 

This was the termination of Mr, Verdant Green's speech, (or 
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after maldng a iew unintelligible aoUnds, bis knees Gaddenly gave vrxf, 
and with a benevotent Bmile he di9a(^)eared beneath the table. 

Half aa hour afterwards two geotlemeii mi^t have been seen^ 
bearing with staggeriog st^ across the moonlit quad th» huddled 
fonu of a ttiird gentleman, who was 
clothed in full evaiing dresa, and 
appeared incapable of taking care 
of himself. The two first gentle- 
men set down their burden under 
an open doorway, painted over with 
a large 4 i and ^en, by pulling and 
pushing, assisted it to guide its 
steps up a narrow and intricate 
staircase, until they had gained the 
third floor, and stood before a door, 
over which the moonlight revealed, 
in newly-painted white letters, the 
name of " Me. VERDANT GREEN." 

" Well, old feller," said the first gentleman, " how do you feel 
now, after ' Sich a getting up stairs T " 

"Fee! much berrer now," said Uieir late burden; "feel qnite- 
comfbible I Shallgotebed !" 

" Well, Gig-lamps," said the first speaker, " and By-by won't be 
at all a bad move for jou. D'ye think you can unrig yourself and 
get between the sheets, eh, my beauty ?" 

" Its allri, allri I" was the reply ; " limycandle !" 
' " No, no,", said the second gentleman, as be pulled up the window- 
blind, and let in the moonlight ; " here's quite as much light as yoa 
want. It's alrooBt morning." 

" Sotis," said the gentleman in the evening costume ; " anlittle- 
bii'ds b^insingsoon I lUke httlebirds sing [ jollittlebirds I" The 
speaker had suddenly fallen upon his bed, and was lying thereon at 
fiill length, with his feet on the ]nllow. 

" Hell be best left in this way," said the second speaker, as he 
removed the pillow to the proper place, and ndsed the prostrate gai- 
tleman's head ; " I'll take off his choker and make hiin ea^ i^ot 
the neck, and dieu well shut him up, and leave him. Why the 
h^gar's asleep already !" And so the two gentlemen wait avray, 
and left him safe and keeping. 

It is conjectured, however, that he must have got up shortly after 
this, and finding himself with his clothes on, must have con^dered' 
that a lighted candle was indispensably necessary to undress by ; for, 
when Mxs. Tester came at her usual early hour to light the fires and 
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prepare the sitdng-rooms, she discovered him lying on the carpet 
emhraciiig the oul-skuttle, with a candle by his nde. The good 
woman raised him, and 
did not leave him until she 
had, in the moat motherly 
mamier, safely tucked him 
"lip In bed, 

• > • 
Clink, clank ! clink, 
clank ! tingle, tangle ! tin- 
gle, tangle ! Are demons 
smiting ringing hammers 
into Mr. Verdaiit Green's 
brain, or is the dreadful 
bell summoning him to 
rise for morning chapel ? 

Mr. Filcher puts an end 
to the doubt by putting 
his head in at the bed- 
room door, and saying, 

" Time for chapel, sir I Chapel," thought Mr. Filcher ; " hare a a 
chap ill, indeed ! — Bain't you w^, sir ? Restless you look !" 

Oh, the shame and agony that Mi'. Verdant Green felt 1 The 
desire to bury his head under the clothes, away from Robert's and 
every one else's sight ; the fever that throbbed Ms brmn and parched 
his lips, and made him long to drink up Ocean ; the eyes that felt like 
burning lead ; the powerless hands that trembled Uke a weak old 
man's ; the voice tW came in faltering tones that jarred the brain at 
every word! How he despised himself; how he loathed the very 
idea of wine ; how he resolved never, never to transgress so again I 
But perbiqra Mr. Verdant Green was not the only Oxford freshman 
who has made this resolution. 

" Bain't you well, sir ?" repeated Mr. Filcher, with a passing 
thought that freslunen were sadly degenerating, and could not manage 
thdr three bottles as they did when he was tirst a seouE ; " bm't 
you well, sir ?" 

" Not very well, Robert, thank you. I — my head aches, and 
I'm afraid I shall not be able to get up for clu4>el. Will the Ma8t«r 
be very angry ?" 

" Well, he might be, you see, sir," replied Mr. Filcher, who 
never lost an opportunity ot making any thing out of his master's in- 
firmities ; "but if you'll leave it to me, mr, I'll inske it all right for 
yon, / will. Of course you'd like to take out an ceger, sir ; and I 
can bring pu your Commons just the same. Will that do, ar ?" 
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" Oh, thank you ; yes, any thing. You will find five shilfings in 
my waiBtcoat-pocket, Bobert ; please to take it ; hut I can't eat." 

" Thank'ee, sir," said the scout, as he abstracted the five Miil'- 
lings; "but you'd better have a bit of somethln', sir; — a ciq) of 
strong tea, or sometlria'. Mr. Smalls, sir, when he were pleasant, 
he always had bewr, ar ; but p'raps you ain't been used to bein' plea- 
sant, sir, and sLofMt might suit you better, sir." 

** Oh, any thong, any thing 1" groaned our poor, unheroic hero, as 
he turned his face to the wall, and endeavoured to recollect in what 
way he had been ** pleaaant" the night before. But, alas I the wells 
of his memory had, for the time, been poisoned, and nothing clear or 
pure could be drawn therefrom. So he got up and looked at himself 
in the glasa, and scarcely recognised the tangled-haired, sallow-^ced 
wretch, whose bloodshot eyes gazed heavily at him from the mirror. 
So he nervously drained the water-bottle, and buried himself once 
more among tfaa tossed and tumbled bed-clothes. 

The tea really did him some good, and enabled him to recover 
sufficient nerve to go feebly through the operation of dressing; though 
it wafl lucky that nature had not yet brought Mr. Verdant Green to 
the necessity of shaving, for the handling oi a razor might have beea 
attended with suicidal results, and have brought these veracious 
memoirs and their hero to an untimely endi 

He had just sat down to a second edition of tea, and was red.ding 
a letter that the post had brought him from his sister Mary, in whidi 
she said, " I dare say by this time you have found Mr. Charles Lar- 
kyns a very deUgkiful companion, and I am sure a very vahtcMe 
one ; as, from what the rector says, he appears to be so steady , and 
has such nice quiet companions :" — our hero had read as fer as tlas, 
when a great noise just without his door, caused the letter to drop 
from his trembling hands ; and, between loud fanfares firom a post- 
horn, and heavy thiunps upon the oak, a voice was heard, demanding 
** Entrance in the Proctor's name." 

Mr. Verdant Green had for the first tim« ** sported his oak." 
Under any circumstances it would have been a mere form, since his 
bashfiil politeness would have induced him to open it to any oon^ ; 
but, at the dreaded name of the Proctor, he sprang fi:om his chair, 
and while impositions, rustications, and expulsions rushed tumultu- 
oafily through his disordered brain, he nervously undid the spring- 
lock, and admitted — ^not the Proctor, but the " steady^' Mr. Charles 
Larkyns and his "nice quiet companion," little !Mr. Bouncer, who 
testified his joy at the success, of their coup cf^tat, by blowing on his 
loud bom blasts that might have been borne by Fontarabiah echoes, 
and which rang through poor Verdant's head with indescribablejarK 
rings* 



" Well, VeydanV »aid Clifuies Larkyns, " how do you find yoor* 
self this mormsg ? You look r8:Aer shaky.'' 

"He ain't a very lively jAeter, iB he?" renwrked little Mr. 
Boimcer, with the air of a coimoisBeur ; '' peakyiah you feel, don't yoii» 
now> with a touch of the mulligrubs in your collywobbles? Ah, I 
know what it is, my boy." 

it was more than our hero did ; and he could only reply that he 
did not feel very well '' I — I had a glass Of olaret ato some lobster- 
saLad, and I tbink it disagreed with me." 

'* Kot a doubt of it. Verdant," said Charles Larkyns very grayely ; 
^ it would have porecisely the same effect that the salmon always has 
at a public dinner, — ^bnng on great hilarity, succeeded by a pleasing 
delirium, and concluding in a horizontal position, and a demand for 
soda-water." 

" I hope," said our hero, rather feintly, " that I did not conduct 
myself in an unbecoming nuumer last night; for I am sorry to say 
that I do not remember all that occurred." 

" I should think not, Gig-lamps. You were as drunk as a besom," 
said little Mr. Bouncer, with a side wink to Mr. Larkyns, to prepare 
that gwitleman for what was to follow. " Why, you got on pretty 
w^ till old Slowcoadi came in, and thm you certainly did go it, 
md no mistake !" 

" Mr, Slowcoach !" groaned the freshman. ** Good gracious ! is 
it possible that he saw me ? I don't remember it." 

*' And it would be lucky for you if he didn't," replied Mr. Bouncer. 
" Why his rooms, you know, axe in the same angle of the quad as 
Smalls' ; so, when you came to shy the empty bottles out of SmaUs' 
window at his window, — " 

** Shy empty bottles ! Oh !" gasped the freshman. 

" Why of course, you see, he couldn't stand that sort of game,-^ 
it wasn't to be expected ; so he puts his head out of the bedroom 
window,— and then, don't you remember crying out, as you pdnted 
to the tassel of his night-cap stiddng up straight on end, ' TaJly-ho 1 
Unearth'd at last I Look at his brush I' Don't you remember that, 
Gig^amps ?" 

"Oh, oh, no!" groaned Mr. Bouncer's victim; "I can't re* 
member,-7-oh, what coidd have induced me l" 

"By Jove, you mvst have been screwed ! Then I daresay you 
don't remember wanting to have a polka with him, when he came 
up to Smalls' rooms ?" 

" A polka !. Oh dear ! Oh no ! Oh !" 

" Or asking him if his o^otiher knew he was out,*— and what he'd 
tiik^ for hk oap without the tassel ; and teUing him that he was the 
joy of yo«yr hearti — and that you should never be hai^y unless he'd 
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Bmile as lie was won't b) Eiaile, and would love you then as now, 
— and saying all sorts of bosh f What, not remember it ! ' Oh, 
what a noble mind is here o'erthrown !' aa some cove mys in Shak- 
^eare. But how screwed you mtut have been. Gig-lamps !" 

"And do you tiank," inquired our hero, after a short but soffi- 
dently painful reflectbn, — " do you think that Mr. Slowcoach will — 
oh ! — expel me ?" 

" Why, ifa rather a share for it," replied his tormentor ; " but 
the best thing you can do is to write an apology at onee : pitch it 
pretty strong in the pathetic line, — say it's your first offence, and 
that you'll never be a naughty boy again, and all that sort of thing. 
You just do that. Gig-lamps, and I'll see that the note goes to — ^the 
proper place." 

" Oh, thank you !" said the freshman ; and while, with e^al 
difficulty from agitation both of mind and body, he composed and 
pemied the note, Mr. Bouncer ordered up some buttery beer, and 
Charles Larityus pre- 
pared some soda-water 
with a dash of brandy, 
which he gave Verdant 
to drink, and which 
considerably refreshed 
that gentleman. " And 
I should advise you," 
he said, " to go out for 
f a constitutional ; for 
ii walking- time's come, 
' although yon have but 
just done your break- 
fest, A blow up Headington Hill will do you good, and set ybii on 
your legs ag^." 

So Verdant, after delivering up his note to Mr. Bouncer, took 
his friend's advice, and set out for his constitutional in bis cap and 
gown, feeling afraid to move without them, lest he should thereby 
trespass some law. This, of course, gained him some attention after 
he had crossed Magdalen Bridge ; and he m^ht hare almost been 
taken for the origmal of that imposMble gowLsmsii who appears in 
Tnmer's well-known " View of Oxford, from Ferry Hincts^;" as 
wandraing — 

" Remote, unfriended, Bolitaiy, jiow," — 

in a corn-field, in the company of an umlM^a I 

Among the many pedestrians and equestrians that he enconn^ 
teted, our iireshman esped a short and very stout gentleman, whqse 
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shovel-hat, short Etpron, and general decaoical costume, ^ffoclaimed 
him to be a don of some importance. He was riding a pad-nag, who 
ambled placidly along, without so much as hinting at an outbreak 
into a canter; a performance that, as it seemed, might have been 
attended with disastrous consequences to his rider. Our hero nolioed, 
that the trio of undergraduates who were walking before him, while 



they passed others, who were evidently dons, without the slightest 
notice (bdng in mufti), yet not only raised their hats to the stout 
gentleman, but also separated for that purpose, and performed the 
salute at intervals of about ten yards. And he further remarked, 
that while the stout gentleman appeared to be exceedingly gratified 
at the notice he received, yet that he had also very great difficulty 
in returning the rapid salutations ; and only accomplished them and 
retained his seat by catching at the pommel of his saddle, or the 
mane of his steel, — a proceeding which the pad-nag seemed perfectly 
used to. 

Me. Verdant Green returned home from his walk, feeling all the 
better for the fresh air atd change of scene ; but he still looked, as 
his neighbour, Mr. Bouncer, kindly informed Inm, " uncommon seedy, 
and doosid fishy about the eyes ;" and it was some days even before 
he had quite recovered from the novel excitement of Mr. Smalls' 
" quiet party." 
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CHAPTEE rx, I 

MB. VERDANT GBEEN ATTENDS LECTUBES, Aim, IN DESPITE OP 

SEBMONS, HAS DEALINGS WITH FILTHY LUCBE. ^ 

OuB freshman, like all other freshmen, now hegan to think seriously 
of work, and plmiged desperately into all the lectures that it was pos- 
sihle for him to attend, heginning every course with a zealousness 
that shewed him to be ffled with the idea that such a plan was emi- / 
nently necessaiy for the attainment of his degree ; in all this in every <^ 
respect deserving the Humane Society's m^al fo his brave plunge | 
into the depths of the Pierian spring, to fish up the beauties that | 
had been immersed therein by the poets of old. When we say that | 
our freshman, like other freshmen, '^ began" this eourse, we use the j 
verb advisediy; for, like many other freshmen who start with a s' 
burst in leammg'fl race, he soon got winded, and fell back among the | 
ruck. But the eourse of lectures, like the course of true love, will I 
not always run smooth, even to those who undertake it with the ^ 
same courage as Mr. Verdant Green. ^ 

The dryness of the daily routine of lectures, which varied about 
as much as the steak-and-chop, chop-and-steak dinners of ancient 
taverns, was occasionally relieved by episodes, which, though not 
witty in themselves, were yet the cause of wit in others ; for it takes 
but little to cause amusement in a lecture-room, where a bad con- 
strue ; or the imaginative excuses of late-comers; or the confusioh 
of some young gentleman who has to turn over the leaf of his Greek 
play and finds it uncut ; or the pounding of the same gentleman in 
the middle of the first chorus ; or his offensive extrication therefrom 
through the medium of some Cumberland barbarian; or the officious- 
ness of the same barbarian to pursue the lecture when every one else 
has, with singular unanimity, " read no further ;" — all these circum- 
stances, although perhaps dull enough in themselves, are nevertheless 
productive of some mirth in a lecture-room. 

But if there were often late-comers to the lectures, there were 
occasionally early-goers from them. Had Mr. Four-in-hand Foa- 
brooke an engagement to ride his horse Tearawc^ in tbe amateur 
steeple-chase, and was he constrained, by circumstances over which 
(as he protested) he had no control, to put in a regular appearance 
at Mr. Slowcoach's lectures, what was it necessary for hmi to do 
more than to come to lecture in a long greatcoat, put his handker- 
chief to his face as though his nose were bleeding, look appealingly 
at Mr. Slowcoach, and, as he made his exit, pull aside the long great- 
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coat, and diq^y to Us adtninng colleogoea the enow; cords and tops 
that would soon be pre&ung agaiuEt Ttaraumift sides, that g&llant 
animal betug Haea in wuting. with ita trusty groom, in the alley at 
the back of Bnsen&ce "i And if little Mr. Bcunccx, for astute rea- 



90I1B of Ida own, wished Mr. Skrwooadi to believe that be (Ur. B.) 
was partknlarly struck with Ids (Mr. S.'a) remarkB rai the force of 
Kara in compositdon, what was to prevent Mr. Bouncer from fe^ning 
to make a note of these remarks by the aid of a cigar instead of an 
ordinary pendl ? 

Bnt beside the regular lectures of Mr. Slowcoach, onr hero had 
also the privilege of attending thoBe of the Ber. Bichard Harmony. 
Much learning, though it had not made Mr. Harmony mad, had, at 
least in conjunction with his natural tendencies, contributed to make 
him extremely eccentric ; while to much perusal of Greek and He- 
brew Mas., he probably owed his defective vision. These infirmities, 
instead of being regarded with sympathy, as wounds received by 
Mr. Harmony in the elas^cal engagements in the varions fields of 
literature, were, to 'iSx. Verdant Green's surprise, much imposed 
upon ; for it was a fevourite pastime with the gentlemen who at- 
tended Mr. Hannony's lectures, to gradually r^se np the lecture- 
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table by a concerted action, and when Mr. Hanuony's book bad 
nearly reached to the level of his noee, to tbea euddenly drop tbe 
table to its origiDal level ; upon which I^. Harmony, to the immense 
gratification of all concerned, would rub his eyes, wipe bis gUsees, 
and mormur, " Dear me ! dear me I how my bead swims this morn- 
ing !" And then he would perhaps ring for bis servant, and order 
his usual remedy, an orange, at which he would suck abstractedly, 
nor discover any difference in the flavour even when a lemon vae 
surreptitiously substituted. And thus he would go on through the 
lecture, sucking his orange (or lemon), explaiuing and expounding in 
the most skilM and lucid manner, and yet, as lar as the " table- 
movement" was concerned, as unsuspecting and as witless as a Uttle 
chUd. 



Mr. Verdant Green not only (at first) attended lectures with ex- 
emplary diligence and regularity, but he also duly went to monung 
and evening cbapel ; nor, when Sundays came, did he neglect to tuni 
his feet towards St. Mary's to bear the University sermons. Their 
effect was as striking to him as it probably is to most persons who 
have only been accustomed to the usual services of country churches. 
First, there was the peculiar chuacter of the congr^ti(m.:.4°'^ 
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IidoT, the vice-duucelloi in liis tiirone, overiookiiig the othaf dons 
in their stalls (being " a complete realiaatbn of s^ed Oxon 1" as 
Charles Larkyns whispered to our hero), who were relieved in colour 
hf their crimaon oi scarlet hoods ; and then, " opatairs," in the north 



and the great west galleries, the black mass of undergraduates; while 
a few ladies' bonnets and beads of male -visitors peep^ from the pews 
in the aisles, or looked out from the curtains of the organ-gallery, 
where, *' by the kind pennisaon of Dr. Elvey," they were accommo- 
dated nith seats, and watched with wonder, while 



" Ths wild viKOrd'i fingers, 

With mcigicEj sldll, 

Mado music that lingers 
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Them there was the biddmg-prayer, hi which Mr. Verdant Green 
wfts somewhat astonished to hear the hng Mst of foimders and bene* 
jbctozs, ** sach as were, Philip Piuckton, Bishqp of Mey ; King Ed- 
ward the Sev^th ; Stephen de Henley, Earl of Bagiey, and Maud 
his wife; Nuneham Courtney, knight," with a long et-cetera; 
though, as the preacher happened to be a Brazen&ce man, our hero 
found that he was " most chiefly bound to praise Clement Abingdon, 
Bishop of Jericho, and founder of the college id Brazenj^use ; Eichard 
Glover, Duke of Woodstock; Giles Peckwater, Abbot of Beney; and 
Binsey Green, Doctor of Music ; — bene&ctors of the same." 

Then there was the sermon itself; the abstrusely learned and 
classical character of which, at first, also astonished hun, after having 
been so long used to the plain aad highly piftettcal advice which the 
rector, Mr. Larkyns, knew how to convey bo well and so simply to 
his rustic hearars. But as sooi| as he had reflected on the very 
different chacacten of the two congzegati(»QSy Mr. Yerdant Green at 
once recognised the ap{»rqpriateness of each class of sermons to its 
peculiar hearers ; yet he coJild not altogether drive away the thought, 
how the generality of those who had on previous Sundays been his 
fellow-worshippers would open their bhie Saxon eyes, and ransack 
their rustic brains, as to ** what could ba' come to rector,'^ if he were 
to indulge in Gx^eel: and Latin quotations, — somewhat after the fol- 
lowing style. " And though this interpretation may in these days be 
disputed, yet we shall find that it was once very generally received. 
For the learned St Chrysostom is very clear on thos point, where he 
says, * Arma virumque cano, rusticus expectat, sub tegmine fagi ;' 
of which the words of Irenaeus are a confiraaation, — otototoio, 
iraTrairepai, xoXv^XotV^oio OoXaaeriyc.*' Our hero, indeed, could 
not but he^ wondering what the fiiker portion of the congr^ation 
made of these parts of the sermons, to whom, probably, the sentences 
just quoted would have sounded as foil of meaning as those they 
really heard. 

" Hallo, Gig-lamps !" said the cheery voice of little Mr. Bouncer, 
as he looked one morning into Verdant's rooms, followed by his two 
bull-teniers; " why don't you sport something in the dog line? Some- 
thing in the bloodhound or terrier way. Ain'tyou fond o' d£>ga ?" 

" Oh, very !" replied our hero. ** I once had a v^ry nice oae,^-a 
King Charles." 

" Oh !" observed Mr. Bouacer, " one of them b^ars that you 
have to feed with spring-chickens, and get up with curling tongs. 
Ah ! they're all very well in their way, and do for women and carriage- 
exercise; but give me this sort of thing I" and Mr. Bouncer patted one 
of Ids villanous-looMng pets, who wa^ed his corkscrew tail in reply. 



Air OXFQBB FBEBHiaK. 63 

''Now, these are beaniies, and no mistaike ! ' What yoa odl nsefbl 
and omamental ; aia't yott» Bnzzy ? The beggars are farothars ; so I 
call theai Huz aad Buz :-— Huz his first-born, you kaov, and Baz his 
brother." 

^* I abottid like a dog/' said Verdant ; " but where could I keep 
one?" 

"Oh, anywhere!" replied Mr. Bounoer confidently. *'I keep 
these beggars in the little shop for coal, just outside the door. It 
ain't the law, I know ; but what's the odds as long as they're hi^py ? 
They think it no end of a lark. I once had a Newfimland, and 
tried him there; but the obstinate brute considered it too small for 
him, and barked himself in such an unnatural manner, that at last 
he'd got no wool on the top of his head, — just the place where the 
wool ought to grow, you know ; so I swopped the beggar to a Skim- 
mery* man £)r a regular slap-up s^of pets of the ballet, framed and 
glazed, petticoats and all, mind you. But about your dog, Gig- 
lamps :-^that cupboard there wodd be just the ticket ; you could 
put him under the wine-bottles, and then there^d be wine above and 
whine below. Videwiie puer ? D'ye twig, young 'un ? But if you're 
squeamish about that, tiiere are heaps of places in the town where 
you could keep a beast." 

So, when our hero had been persuaded that the possession of an 
animal of the terrier spedes was absolutely neosssary to a Univer- 
sity man's existence, be had not to LxA: about long without having 
the void filled up. Money will in most places procure any thing, from 
a grant of arms to a pair of wooden legs ; so it is not surprising if, in 
Oxford, such an every-day commodity as a do|g can be obtained 
through the medium of " filthy lucre ;" for there was a well-known 
dog-fancier and proprietor, whose surname was that of the rich sub- 
stantive just mentioned, to which had been prefixed the *' filthy" ad- 
jective, probably for the sake of euphony. As usual. Filthy Lucre 
was clumping with his lame leg up and down the pavement just in 
front of the Brazenface gate, accompanied by his last " new and ex- 
tensive assortment" of terriers of every variety, which he now pulled 
up for the inspection of Mr. Verdant Green. 

" Is it a long-aird dawg, or a smooth 'un, as you'd most fency ?" 
ixiqiiiredMr. Lucre. '^ Hsur, sir 1" he continued, in a flattering tone, 
as he saw our hero's eye dwelling on a Skye terrier ; '* I see you're 
a gent as does know a good style of dawg, when you see 'un ! It 
ain't often as you see a Skye sidi as that, m 1 Look at his colour, 
sir, and the way he looks out of his 'air 1 He answers to the name 
of Mop, sir, in consekvenoe of the length of his 'air ; and he's cheap 

* Osdbrd slang for " St. Mary's Hall." 
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as dirt, £ir, at firar-ten! Ifs ft throwin' ofbim away at the pice; 
and I shonldu't do it, but I've got more dawgs than Pye room for ; 
GO I'm obligated to make a Bacri£c8. Four-ten, sir 1 'Ad the dis- 
temper, and everythiuk, and a reglar good 'un for the Tarmin." 

His merits also being testified to by Mr. Larkyns and Mr. Botmcer 
(who y/Bs considered a high autiiohty in canine inatters), and Verdant 
also lildng the quaint appearance of the dog. Mop eventually be- 
came his property, for " fonr-ten" nwnus five Bhilliogs, but pbu a 
pint of Buttery-beer, which Mr. Lucre always pronounced to be cus- 
tomary " in all detdins whatsumever atween gentlemen." Verdant 



was highly gratified at possessing a realUmveisity .dog, and he patted 
Mop, and eaid, " Poo dog ! poo Mop ! poo fellow then !" and thought 
what a pet his sisters would make ofbim when he took bim t^ck 
home with him for the holi — the Vacation ! 

Mop vas for following Mr. Lucre, who had clumped away up the 
Street ; and his new master had some difficulty m keeping him at his 
heels. By Mr. Bouncer's advice, he at once took Mm over the river 
to the field opposite the Christ QiucQh meadows, m order to test his 
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rat-ldlling powers. How tlus could be done out in the open conntiy, 
onr hero was at a loss to know ; but he dtgiTeetly held his tongae, for 
he waa gradually becoming aware that a freBhman in Oxford must 
live to learn, and that, as with laost men, experientia docet. 

They had just been punted over the river, and Mop had been 
restored to terra firma, when Mr. Bouncer's remark of " There's the 
core that'll do the ^ck for you !" directed Verdant's attention to an 
individual, who, &om Ms general appearance, might hare been first 
cousin to " Filthy Lucre," only that his live stock was of a different 
desci^tion. Slung from his shoulders was a large hut shallow wire 
cage, in which were about a dozen doomed rata, whose futile endea- 
vours \a make their esoqw by running up the sides of their prison 



were regarded with the most intense earnestness by a group of to- 
ners, who gave way to various phases of excitement In hia hand 
he canied a smaller drcnlai cage, containing two or three rats for 
immediate use. On the receipt of sixpence, one of these was libe- 
rated ; and a few yards start being (sportsmanlike) allowed, the specu- 
lator's terrier was then let loose, joined gratuitously, after a short 
interval, by a perfect pack in full cry, with a human chorus of " Hoo 
rati Too loo! loo dog!" The rat turned, twisted, doubled, be- 
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came oonfiised, was orertaken, and, with one grip and a shake, was 
dead ; while the excited pack returned to watch and jump at the 
wire cages nntiL another doomed prisoner was tossed forth to them. 
Gentlemen on their way for a walk were thus enaUed to wile away 
B few* minates at the nohle sport, and indulge themselres and their 
dogs with a little healthy excitement ; while the boating costume of 
otl^ gentlemen shewed that they had for a while left aquatic pur* 
suits, and had strolled up from the river to indulge in ** the sports of 
the &ncy.'' 

Although his new master invested several sixpences on Mop^t 
behalf, yet that ungrateful animal, being of a passive temperament of 
mind as regarded rats, and a slow movement of body, in consequence 
of his long hair impeding his progress, rather disgraced himself by 
allowing the sport to be taken from his very teeth. But he still 
further disgraced himself, when he had been taken back to Brazen- 
face, by howliog all through the night in the cupboard where he had 
been placed, thereby setting on Mr. Bouncer's two bull-terriers, Huz 
and Buz, to echo the sounds with redoubled fiiry from their coal-hole 
quarters ; thus causing loss of sleep and a great outlay of Saxon ex- 
pletives to all the dwellers on the staircase. It was in vain that our 
hero got out of bed and opened the cupboard-door, and 8aid» ** Poo 
Mop! good dog, then !" it was in vain that Mr. Bouncer shied boots 
at the coal-hole, and threatened Huz and Buz with loss of life ; it 
was in vain that the tenant ci the attic, Mr. Sloe, who was a read- 
ing-man, and sat up half the aight, working for his degree, — it was 
in vain that he opened I^s 4Dor> and mildly declared (over the banis- 
ters), that it was impossible to get up Aristotle while such a noise 
was being made ; it was in vain that Mr. Four-in-hand Fosbrooke, 
whose rooms were on the other side of Y^dant's, came and adminis- 
tered to Mop severe punishment with a tandem-whip (it was a 
favomte boast with Mr. Fosbrooke, that he codd fiick a fly from his 
leader^s ear) ; it was in vain to coax Mop with cbicken-boD^s : he 
would neither be bribed nor frightened ; and after a deceitful lull of 
a few minutes, just when every one was getting to sleep again, his 
melancholy howl would be raised with renewed vigour, and Huz and 
Buz would join for sympathy. 

« I tell you what. Gig-lamps," said Mr. Bouncer the next morn- 
ing ; *' this game '11 never do. Bark's a V6ry good thing to take in 
its proper way, when you're in want of it, and get it with port wme; 
but when yon get it by itsdf and in too large doses, it ain't pleasant, 
you know. Huz and Buz are quiet enough, as long as they're kt 
iJone ; and I should advise you to keep Mop down at Spavm's stables, 
or somewhere But frst, just let me give the brute the hiding he 
deserves.'* 



Poor Mop underwedt his pnnislimettt like a martyr ; mA in tho^ 
oonrse of the day an aErangement was made mth Mr. Spam fax 
Mep'a hoard and lodging at bis stahles. But when Verdant called 
there the next day, for the purpose of taldng him for a walk, there 
-vas no Mop to be found ; taking advantage of the carelessnesa of 
(me of Mr. Spavin's men, he had bolted through the open door» and 
made his escape. J^Ir. Bouncer, at a subsequent period, declared that 
he met Mop in the coi]^)any of a well-known Begent-street fancier ; 
hat^ however that may he. Mop was lost to Mr. Verdant Green. 



CHAPTER X. 

MB. VEKDANT GI&EEK BEFORMS HIS TAILOBS^ BUXS A1CI> BXrKS UP 
OTHEBS. HE ALSO APPEABS IN A BAPZD ACT OF HOBSEHAllSBIPi 
AND FINDS ISIS COOL IN SUMMER. 

The state of Mr. Verdant Green's outward man had long of^ded 
Mr. Charies Larkyns' more civilised taste ; and he one day took occa« 
sion delicately to hint to his Mend, that it would ccmdiice more to his 
a2>pearaDce as an Oxford undergraduate, if he foreswore the primitive 
garments that his country-tailor had condemned hnn to wear, and 
adapted the '' build" of his dress to the peculiar requirements of urn- 
versity J&kshion. 

Acdng upon this Mendly hint, our freshman at once betook him- 
self to the shop where he had bought his cap aad gown, and found its 
{proprietor making use of the invisible soap and washing Ms hands in 
t}ie imperceptible water, as though he had not left that act of ima- 
g^iary cleanliness dnoe Verdant and his Either had last seen him. 

" Oh, certainly, sir; an abundant variety," was Iris reply to 
Verdant's question, if he could show him any patterns that were 
&shk>nable in Oxf(H:d. *' The greatest stock hout of London, I should 
say, sir, decidedly. This is a nice unpretending ge^<Iemanly thing, 
sir, that we make up a good deal !" and he spread a shaggy stibstance 
before the freeman's eyes. 

"What do you make it up for?" inquired our hero, who thought 
it more nearly resembled the hide of his lamented Mop than any 
other substance. 

" Oh, morning garments, sir I Beading and walking*coata» for 
erudition and the promenade, sb: ! Looks well with vest of the same 
n^rial, sprinkled d^wu wilhi coxal currant buttons I We'vja some 
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sweet tlmigs in vests, air ; and some neat, quiet tronseriDgs, that Tm 
sore would ffve BadsbdioiL" And the tailor and robe-maker, be- 
tween washings vith the invi- 
GiUe soiq), so Tiably " soaped" 
OQi hero in what is undeirstood 
t« be the shop-sense of the 
wcord, and so suiroonded him 
with a perfect irradiation of 



gorgeonsness, that Mr. Ver- 
dant Green became bewil- 
dered, and finaUy made choice 
of one of the unpretending 
gentlemanly nwp-tike coats, 
and " vest and tronserings" 
of a neat, quiet, plaid-pattem, 
in red and green, which, he 
was informed, were all the 

When these had been sent 
home to him, together with s 
neck-tie of Osford-blne from 
Randall's, and an immaculate 
guinea Lincoln -and -Bennett, 
our hero was deUghted witli 
the general effect of the cos- 
tume; and after calling in at 
the tailor's to express his ap- 
probation, he at once sallied 
forth to " do the High," and display his new purchases. A drawn silk 
bonnet of pale lavender, from which floated some bewitching ringlets, 
quickly attracted our hero's attention ; and the aght of an arch, 
French-looking fiice, which (to his short-sighted iniMnation) smiled 
upon Mm as the young lady rustled by, immediately plunged him 
into the depths of first-love. Without tie sEghtest encouragement 
being given him, he stalked this little deer to her lair, and, after 
some difficulty, discovered the enchantress to be Mademoiselle Mous- 
lin de Lwne, one of the presiding goddesses of a fimcy hosiery 
warehouse. There, for the nest fortnight, — until which immense 
period his ardent passion had not subsided, — our hero was daily to 
be seen purchasing articles for which he had no eartiily use, bnt 
ully recompensed fcr his outlay by the artless {ill-natured people 
said, ai\M) smiles, and engaging, piquant conversation of made- 
mcdselle. Our hero, when reminded of this at a subsequent period, . 
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fintested that he had thus acted merely to improve liia Frendi, 
and only conveiBed with madenwiBelle fi>i edncatiwal pnrpoaos. But 
we have our doi^ts. CrtdM Jvdma I 

About this time also 
our hero laid the nest- 
eggs for a very promia- 
iiig brood of bills, by 
acqidrmg an expensive 
habit of strolling into 
shops, and purcbaong 
" an extensive assort- 
ment of articles of every 
desci^tion ," forno other 
consideration than that 
be should not be called 
upon to pay for tbem 
unUI he bad taken his 
degree. He also deco- 
rated the walls of bis 
rooms with choice spe- 
cimens of engravings: 
for the turning over of 
portfolios at Kyman's 
and "Wyatt's usually 
leads to the eventual 

tonuDg over of a considerable amount of cash ; and our hero had 
not yet become acquainted with the cheaper drculaling- system of 
pictures, which gives you a fresh set every term, and paasea on 
your old ones to some other Bubscriber. But, in the mean time, 
it is very delightful, when you admire any thing, to be able to 
say, " Send that to my room !" and to be olwequiously obeyed, " no 
questions asked," and no payment demanded ; and as for the future, 
why— as Mx. Larkyna obstived, as they strolled down the High— 
" I suppose the bills vnll come in some day or other, but the governor 
will see to than i and though be may grumble and pull a long face, 
yet be'll only be too ^ad you've got your degree, and, in the Mness 
of his heart, he will open bis cheque-book. I daresay old Horace 
gives very good advice when he says, " carpe diem ;" but when he 
adds, "quam minimum credula postero,"" about "not giving the 
least credit to tbe succeeding day," it is clear that he never looked 
forward to the Oxford tradesmen and the credit -system. Do you 
ever read Wordsworth, Verdant?" continued Mr. Larkyns, as 

• Car. i. od. xl. 
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i3kj stopped at the comer of Oriel Street, to look ia at ft spa- 
dous nnge of ihi^wiBdowE, tliat were crowded vi^ a oottly and 
glittering profusion of papier-na^ aitieUa, statuettes, bronzes, ^ate, 
and every kind of " &ncy gooda" that could be classed as " art-work- 



" Why, I've not read mnch of Wordsworth myself," replied oor 
hero; " but I've hoard my aster Mary read a great deal of his 
poetry." 

*' Shews her taste," said Charles Larkyns. "Well, tiis ahop 
— you see the name— ia S^aers' ; and Wordsworth, in his sonnet to 
O^rd, has immortalised bioi. Don't yon remember the linea ?— 

• JB Spiers of Oiibrd ! jour praaence oreipaweTB 
Tlia sobttnem (^ reason J ' * 

It was very c^ueer that Wordsworth should ascribe to TAfssa. S^ets 

* We fluspect that Mr. Ia^jtih ia a^am inteulioaa^ deccdTinff biB fnA.- 
man fiiend; for on looking into our WoraflworUi(Jl(iii;.^», iiL 2) iro find tbat 
I3ie poet does not rdbr to iba MtabUshiosiit of Meaan. Bpiara and Son, and Unt 
the linM, trulj quoted, are, 

" O JB ipwM of Oiibrd \ Aotaea and towo™ ( 
GardenB and groYos ! Your prMsnoe," &o. 
We Uuah for Ur. Larkyna I 
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all the intoxication of the plaice ; but then he wad a Cambridge man, 
and prejudiced. Nice shop, though, isn't it? Particularly ns^al* 
imd no less ornamental. It's one of the greatest lounges of the i^ce. 
Let us go in aB4 have a. look at what Mrs. Caudle calls the articles 
of bigotry and virtue." 

Mr. Verdant Green was soon de^ly engaged in an inspection of 
those pafner-nmcJie " remembrances of Oxford" for which the Messrs. 
S^^eara are so justly feuned; but after turning over tables, trayB^ 
flCreeQa» desks, s^bums, portfolios, and other things,— all of which 
displayed views of Oxford from every variety of aspect^ and were 
^ecuted with such truth and perception of the higher qualities of 
art^ that they formed in themselves quite a small but gratuitous 
Academy exMbition, — our hero became so confused among the be* 
wildaang allurements around him, as to feel quite an embarras de 
fiekesaes, and to be in a state of mind in which he was nearly giving 
Mr. Spiers the most extensive (and expensive) order which probably 
that gentleman had ever received from an undergraduate. Fortu- 
nately for his purse, his attention was somewhat distracted by pert 
edving that Mr. Slowcoach was at his elbow, looking over ink- 
stands and reading'lamps, and also by Charles Larkyns calling upon 
him to decide whether he should have the cigar-case he had pur» 
chased emblazoned with the heraldic device of the Larkyns, or Ulu* 
minated with the Euripidean motto,^- 

To (iaic^iKov ButpTjjjLa Xa/3e, crt yap ^iXcS. 

When this point had been decided, Mr. Larkyns proposed to Ver^ 
dant that he should astonish and delight his governor by having the 
Green arms emblazoned on a fire-screen, and taking it home witl^ 
liim as a gift. " Or else," he said, " order one with the garden- view 
of BrazenfEU^, and then they'll have more satisfaction ia looking at 
that than at one of those offensive cockatoos, in an arabesque land* 
scape, under a bronze sky, whidi usually sprawls over every thing 
that ]& papier-machjs. But you won't see that sort of thing here; 
so you can't well go wrong, whatever you buy." Finally, Mr. Ver* 
clant Green (N.B. Mr. Green, senior, would have eventually to pay 
the bill) ordered a fire-screen to be prepared with the family-arms, 
as a present for his father ; a ditto, with the view of his cdlege, for 
his mother ; a writing-case, with the High Street view, for his aimt j 
a netting-box, card-case, and a model of the Martyrs' Memorial, far 
his three sisters ; and having thus bountifully remembered bis &inily- 
drde, he treated himself with a modest paper-knife, and was treated 
in return by Mr. Spiers with a perfect Ujou of art, in the shape of " a 
memorial for visitors to Oxford," in which the chief glories of that 
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city were set forth in gold and colours, in the most attractive form, 
aad which our hero immediately posted off to the Manor Green. 

" And now, Verdant," said l^Ir. Larkyns, " you may just as well 
get a hack, and come for a ride with me. You've kept up your 
riding, of course ?" 

*' Oh, yes — a little !" faltered our hero. 

Now, the reader may perhaps remember, that in an early part of 
our veracious chronicle we hinted that Mr. Verdant Green's eques- 
trian performances were but of a humble character. They were, in 
feet, limited to an occasional ride with his sisters when they required 
a cavalier ; but on these occasions, the old cob, which Verdant called 
his own, was warranted not to kick, or plunge, or start, or do any 
thing derogatory to its age and infirmities. So that Charles Larkyns' 
proposition caused him some little nervous agitation ; nevertheless, as 
he was ashamed to confess his fears, he, in a moment of weakness, 
consented to accompany his Mend. 

" We'll go to Symonds'," said Mr. Larkyns ; " I keep my hack 
there ; and you can depend upon having a good one." 

So they made their way to Holywell Street, and turned under a 
gateway, and up a paved yard, to the stables. The upper part of the 
yard was littered down with straw, and covered in by a light, open 
roof; and in the stables there was accommodation for a hundred horses. 
At the back of the stables, and separated from the Wadham Gardens 
by a narrow lane, was a paddock ; and here they found Mr. Fos- 
brooke, and one or two of his friends, inspecting the leaping abilities 
of a fine hunter, which one of the stable-boys was takiqg backwards 
and forwards over the hurdles and fences erected for that purpose. 

The horses were soon ready, and Verdant summoned up enough 
courage to say, with the Count in Mazeppa, " Bring forth the steed !'* 
And when the steed was brought, in all the exuberance of (literally) 
animal spirits, he felt that he was about to be another Mazeppa, and 
perform feats on the back of a wild horse ; and he could not help 
sayiag to the ostler, " He looks rather — ^vidous, I'm afiraid I" 

" Wicious, sir," replied the groom ; " bless you, sir! she's as sweet- 
tempered as any young ooman you ever paid your intentions to. 
The mare's as quiet a mare as was ever crossed ; this ere's ony her 
play at comin' fresh out of the stable 1" 

Verdant, however, had a presentiment that the play would soon 
become earnest ; but he seated himself in the saddle (after a short 
delirious dance on one toe), and in a state of extreme agitation, not 
to say perspiration, proceeded at a walk, by Mr. Liarkyns' side, up 
Holywell Street. Here the mare, who doubtless soon understood 
what sort of rider she had got on her back, began to be more de- 
monstrative of the ** fresh"ness of her animal spirits. Broad Street 
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vds scarcely broad enough to coniain the series of tabUavx vivanU 

and heraldic attitudes tluit she assumed. " Don't pull the corb-rein 
so r shouted Charles Lar^ns ; but Verdant was m far too dreadful 
a state of mind t« understand what he said, or even to know which 
vias the curb - rm ; 
and after convulsively 
clutching at the mane 
and the pommel, in his 
endeavoura to keep his 
seat, he first " lost his 
head,"and then his seat, 
and ignominiously gUd- 
mg over the mare's tail, 
found that his lodging 
was on the cold ground. '- 
Relieved of her burden, 
the mare quietly trotted 
hack to ber stables ; , 
while Verdant, finding 
himself unhurt, got up, 
replaced his hat and 
spectacles, and regis- 
tered a mental vow | 
never to mount an Ox- 
ford hack again. 

"Never mind, old 
fellow !" said Charles 

Larkyns, consolingly ; " these little accidents viill occur, yon know, 
even with the best-regulated riders! There were not more than a 
dozen ladies saw you, though you eertamly made very creditable 
esertions to ride over one or two of them. Well ! if you say you 
won't go back to Symonds', and get another hack, I must go on 
solus ; but I shall see you at the Bump-snpper to-night ! I got old 
Blades to ask you to it. I'm gomg now in search of an appetite, 
and I should advise you to take a turn round the parks and »io the 
same. Av, resevwir P' 

So our hero, after he had compensated the livery-stable keeper, 
followed his friend's adnce, slroEed round the neatly-kept potato- 
gardens denominated " the Parks," looking in vain for the deer that 
have never been there, and finding them represented only by nursery- 
maids and— others. 

Mr. Blades, familiarly known as " old Blades" and "Billy," was 
a gentleman who was fashioned somewhat after the model of tlie 
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tono of Harcalas ; and, u Stroke of the Brazeofitce beat, waa Md in 
high esthnatioD, not only by the men of bii own college, but also by 
tiie boating meo of tlie University a.t large. His Univo'sity existenee 
eeemed to be engaged in one long straggle, the «id and aim of whictr 
was to place the Brazenface boat in that envied postirai known in 
aquatic anatomy as "the bead of the river;" and in (his struggle 
all Mr. Blades' energies of mind and body,— though particalariy of 
body, — were engaged. Not a freshman was allowed to enter Brazen- 
jhce, but immediately Mr. Blades' eye was upon him ; and if the ex- 
pansion of the upper part of bis coat and waistcoat denoted that his 
muscular development of chest and arms was of a Idud that mi^t 
be eerviceahle to the great object aforesaid — the placing (tf the Bra- 
zeoface boat at the head of the river, — then Mr. Blades came and 
made flattering propoeala to the new-comer to asrist in the great 
work. But be was also indrfarigable, as secretary to his collc^ 
club, in seeking out all fretbrnen, even if their thews and sinews were 
not musculai models, ami inducing them to aid the glorious cause hy 
becoming members of the etab. A Bump-supper, — that is, ye unin- 



itiated I a supper to commemorate the £ict of the boat of one college 
having, in the annual races, bumped, or touched the boat of another 
collie immediately in its front, thereby gaining a place towards the 
head of the river, — a Buinp-supper was a famous opportunity for dis- 
covering both the Towing and pacing capabilities ik freshmen, who, 
in the eutbusiaam of the moment, would put down their two or three 



goiiieaS) and at oscq propci&e tj^eir names to be enrolled as ni^nbersr 
at the next meeting of the dub. 

And thus it was with Mr. Verdant Green, who, before the even- 
ing was over, found that he had not only given in his name (" pro- 
posed by Charles Larkyns, Esq., seconded by Henry Bouncer, Esq."), 
but that a desire was burning within his breast to distinguish himself 
in aquatic pursuits. Scarcdiy any thing else was talked of during the 
whole evening but the prospective chances of Brazenface bumpmg 
Balliol and Brasenose, and thereby getting to the head of the river. 
It was also mysteriously whispered, that Worcester and Christ Church 
were doing well, and might prove formidable ; and that Exeter, Lin- 
cobs, and Wadham were very shady, and not doing the things that 
were expeeted of them. Great excitement too was caused by the 
announcement^ that the Balliol stroke had knocked up, or knocked 
down, or done some tisng wiuch Mr. Verdant Green concluded he 
ought not to have done ; and that the Brasenose hofw had been seen 
with a eigar in his mouth, and also eating pastry in Hall, — things 
shocking in themselves, and quite contrary to aQ training principles. 
Then there were anticipations of Henley ; and criticisms on the new 
aght out-rigger that Searle was laying down for the University crew; 
and ecHnpsfisons between somebody's stroke and somebody else's 
gpurt ; and a good deal of reference to Clasper a^nd Coombes, and 
Newall and Pococke, who might have been heathen deities for all 
that our hero knew, and from the manner in which they were men» 
tioned. 

The aquatic desires that were now burning in Mr. Verdant 
Green's breast could only be put out by the water ; so to the river 
he next day went, and, by Charles Larkyns' advice, made his first 
essay in a " tub" from Hall's. Being a complete novice with the 
oars, our hero had no sooner pulled off his coat and given a pull, than 
he succeeded in catching a tremendous " crab," the effect of which 
was to throw him backwards, and almost to upset the boat. Fortu- 
nately, however, " tubs" recover their equilibrium ahnost as easily as 
tombolas, and " the^ Sylph" did not belie its character ; so the fresh- 
Bian again assumed a proper position, and was shoved off with a boat* 
hook. At first he made some hopeless splashes in the stream, the 
only effect of which was to make the boat turn with a circular move- 
ment towards Folly Bridge ; but Charles Larkyns at once came to 
the rescue with the simple but energetic compendium of boating in- 
structibn, '* Put your oar in deep, and bring it out with a jerk !" 

Bearing this in mind, our hero's efforts met with well-merited 
success ; and he soon passed that mansion which, instead of cellars, 
appears to have an hagienious system of small rivers to thoroughly 
irrigate its loimdations. One by one, too, he passed those house* 



96 THE ADTENTUBES 07 HB. VEBDAST GBEEH, 

Itoata wliich are more like the Noah's arfcs of toy-shops thw any 
thing else, and sometimes contain quite as original a miztuie oi 



juumal spedmens. Warming with his exertions, Mj. Verdant Green 
passed the Univeraty barge in great style, Just as the eight was pre- 
paring to start ; and though he was not able to " feather his oars 
with skill and dexterity," like tiie jolly yonng waterman in the song, 
yet his sleight-of-hand performances with them proved not only a 
source of great satisfaction to the crews on the river, but also to the 
promenaders on the shore. 

■ He had left the Christ Church meadoTra fer behind, and was be- 
pnning to feel slightly exhausted by his unwonted exertions, when 
he reached that bewildering part of ^e river termed " the Gut.",'-So 
confusing were the intestine commotions of this gut, that, afler'pasdng 
a cheijuered existence as an aquatic shuttleco^, and bdng ^sailed 
with a slang-dictionary-ftill of opprobrious qrithets, Mr. Verdant 
Green caught another tremendous crab, and before he could recover 
himself, tlie " tub" Received a shock, and, with a loud cry of " Boat 
ahead !" ringing in his ears, the University Eight passed over the 
place where he and " the Sylph" had so lately disported themselves. 
With the wind nearly knocked out of his body by the blade of 
the bow-oar striking him on the chest as he rose to the surfece, onr 
unfortunate hero was immediately dragged from the water, in a con- 
dition like that of the child in The Stranger {the only joke, by the 
way, in that most dreary play) " not dead, but very wet I" and forth- 
wiOi placed in safety in his deliverer's boat, 

" Hallf^ Gig-lamps ! who the doose had thought of seeing you 
here, devouring Isis in this expensive way !" said a voice vary coolly. 
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And OUT hero found that he had been rescued by Kttle Mr. Bouncer, 
who bad been t&ckjng up the river m company with Huz and Buz 
and his meerschaum. " You have been and gone and done it now, 
young man !" continued the vivadons little gentleman, as he surveyed 
our hero's draggled and forlorn condition. " If you'd only 4 comb 
and a glasa in your hand, you'd look distressin^y like a cross-breed 
with a mermaid! You mn't subject to the whatdyecaUems — tlie 
rheumatics, are you ? Because, if so, I could put you on shore at a 



tidy little shop where you can get a glass of braody-asd-water, and 
have your eluthes dried ; and then mama won't scold." 

" Indeed," chattered our hero, " I shall be very glad indeed ; for 
I feel — rather cold. But what am I to do with my boat ?" 

" Oh, the Lively Polly, or whatever her name is, will find her 
way back safe enough. Tliere are plenty of boatmen on the river 
IPho'U see to her and take her back to her owner ; and if you got 
her from Hall's, I daresay she'll dream that she's dreamt in marble 
halls, like you did. Gig-lamps, that night at Smaib', when you got 
wet in rather a more lively style than you've done to-day. Now I'll 
tack you up to that little shop I told you of." 
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So there our hero was pnt on shore, ud Mr. Booncer made^st 
his boat and aceompauied him ; and did not leave him until he had 
seen him between the blankets, drinklog a glass of hot loandy-and- 
nter, the while his dothes were smokiag before the fire. 

This little adTenture (for a ttjne at least) cbedi:ed Mr. VCTdani 
Green's aspirations to distinguifih himself on the river ; and he there- 
fore renounced the sweets of the Isis, and contented himself by ptsc- 
tiang with a punt on the Cherwell. There, after repeatedlj over- 
balancing himself ia the most suicidal maimer, he at length peaceMy 
settled down into the loungmg blissfidnesa of a " Cherwell water- 



tily ;" and on the hot days, among those gentlemen who had moored 
their punts underneath the overbwiging boughs of tbe willows _«id 
iimes, and beneath tbeir tool shade were lying, m dolce far nie"** 
&Bhion, with thar l^s up and a weed in their mouth, reading tbe 
last new novel, or some less immacDlat« work, — among these gentle 
, men inig^t ha^tly have been discerned the &rm and ^ectacks of Mr. 
Verdant Gnen. 



CHAPTER XI 

-MB. VEBDAKI OKEEh'b SPOBXS AND PASTIMES. 

Abcheky was all the fashion at Brazenface. They had as fine a, 
lawn for it as the Trinity men had ; and all «lay long there was 
snnebody to he seen making holes in the targets, and endeavouring 
to realise the pose of the Apollo Belvidere ; — r&ther a difficult thing 
to do, when you come to wear plaid trousers and shaggy coats. As 
Mr. Verdant Gieen felt de^ous not only to uphold all the Inetitu- 
tions of the Univer^ty, but also to make himself acquainted with 
Vhe sports and pastimes of the place, he forthwith joined the Archeiy 
and Cricket Clubs. He at once inspected tlie manufactures of Muir 
and Buchaoaii ; and aftar eelecUiig from their stores a fancy-wood 
bow, with arrowB, l»elt, quiver, guard, tips, tassels, and grease-pot, 
he felt himsdf to be duly prepared to represent the Toxophilito cha- 
racter. But the Bust^ning it was a more difficult thing than he had 
conceived ; for although he thought that it would be next to impos- 
sible to miss a shot 
when the target was so 
large, and th^ arrow 
went BO easily from the 
bow, yet our hero soon 
discovered that even in 
the first steps of arch- 
ery there was something 
to be learnt, and that 
the mere stringing of 
his bow was a perfor- 
luaace attended with 
considerable difficulty. 
It was always slipping 
from his instep, or twist- 
ing the wrong way, or 
threatening to snap in 
sunder, or refusing to 
allow his fingers to slip 
the knot, or doing some- 
thing that was difad- 

iiilly uncomfortable, and productive of perspiration ; and two o"^ 
puree times he was reduced to the abject necessity of asking 'Jafi 
friends to stxing fai$ bow for him. 
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But when he had maS' 
tered this slight difficullj', he 
fotmdthat the arrows (to use 
Mr.Bouncer'sphniBe) "wob- 
bled," and had a predilec- 
tion for going any where but 
into the tai'get, notwithaland- 
mg its size; and UQ&Ttu- 
nately one went into thebody 
of the Honourable Mr. Stor- 
mer's fevourite Skye terrier, 
though, thanks to its shaggy 
coat and the bluittneas of 
the arrow, it did not do a 
great amonnt of mischief; 
nevertheleBS, the vials of 
Mr. Stonner's wrath were 
outpoured upon Mr. Ver- 
dant Green's head ; and such 
epea pteroaUa followed the 
winged amw, that our heio became alarmed, and for the time for- 
swore ardiery practice. 

As he had My 
^> ,.u*t.«., ,^ , -^ equipped himself for ar- 

(Cyp- ^{^■ifWl'^}^' ''■'^ ^"^^^ "^ Mr. Ver- 
.Msf^ ..'*^-jf '< "^ ',— (XN dant Green (on the au- 

thority of Mr. Bouncer) 
[ gothimselfup for cricket 
i regardless of expense ; 
and he made bis first 
, appearance in Uie field 
i in a straw hat with blue 
ribboQ, and " flannels," 
■ and spiked shoes of per' 
; feet propriety. As Mr. 
. BouDcer bad told him 
that, in cricket, attitude 
was every thing, VerJ 
dant, as soon as he went 
in for hie innings, took 
up what he con^ered 
to be a very good po- 
sition at the wicket. 
Ijttlellr. Bouncer, who 
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waa bowling, delivered -, _ . 

the ball with a Bwiftuess 
that seemed rather as- 
tonishing in such a 
Small gentleman. The 
first tall was "wide;" 
nevertheless, Verdant 
(after it had passed) < 
struck at it, rising his ' 
bat bigb in the air, and 
bringing it straightdown 
to the ground as though 
it were an execution's 
axe. The second ball 
■was nearer to the mark; 
but it came ia witli such 
swiftness, that, as Mr. 
Verdant Green was 
quite new to round 
bowling, it was rather 
too quick for him, and 
bit him severely on the ■ , well, never mind, — on the trousers. 

" Hallo, Qig-lamps 1" shouted the delighted Mr. Bouncer, "no- 
thing like bacUng 
up ; hut it's no use 
assuming a stem 
appearance; you'll 
get your hand in 
soon, old feller !" 

But Verdant 
found that before he 
could get his hand 
in, the ball was got 
into his wicket ; 
and that while he 
was preparing for 
the strike, the hall 
Aotby;and,asMr. ' 
Stumps, the wicket- 
keeper, kindly in- 
formed him, "there 
was a row in 
his timber-yard." 

Thus Verdant's ^^^ — ^ ,r.z^ __ _ 

score was always ^!^;^^|igi 
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on llie Ivcvs a non lucendo pnndple of deriyatioa, for not erta ' to a 
quarter of a score did it ever reach ; and be fbtt that he dionld 
nerer rival a Mymi or be a Parr vcith any one of the " All Eng- 
Ittnd" players. 

Besides these oot'Of-door sports, our hero also devoted a good 
deal of his time to acquiring in-door games, being quickly initiated 
into the mysteries of Mliards, and plunging headlong into pool. It 
was in the billiard-room that Verdant first formed bis acquaintance 
with Mr. Flnkfl f^ Christ Church, well known to he the heat player 
Bi the University, and who, if report spoke truly, always made his 



five hundred a year by his sliill in the game. Mr. Fluke kindly pnt 
our hero "mto the way to become aplayer;" wid Verdant aoon found 
the apprwiticeship was attended with rather heavy fees. 

At the wine-parties also that he attended h& became rather a- 
greater adept at cards than he had formerly been. " Van John" 
was the favonrite game ; and he waa not long in discovering that 
taking shillings and half-crowns, instead of connters and "flsli," and 
gomg odds on the colours, and losing five pounds before he M-aa aware 
of it, was a very different thing to playing vingt-et-un at home with 
his sisters for "love" (though perhaps cards afford the only way 
in. which younff ladies at twaity-ime will play for love). , 
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In returning to 
Brazenfeee late from 
ttieae parties, our hero 
was Bomefimes fright- 
- My alarmed by sud- 
denly finding himself 
face to face with a 
dreadful apparilion, 
to which, by constant 
ftuniliarity, he gradu- 
ally became accus- 
tomed, and learned 
to iook upon as the 
pioctor with his mar- 
shal and bull-doga. 
At first, too, he waa 
on such occasions 
greatly alarmed at 
^ding the gates of 
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obliging; him thereby to " knock-in;" and not only did be f^Mlogiw 
to the porter for tn>ublhig bira to open the wicket, but he ^so to- 
lunteered elaborate eipltuiatioDB of the reasons that had k^ bim out 
after time, — explanations that were not received in the apirit with 
which they were tendered. When our freshman became aware of 
the mysteries of a gate-bill, he felt more at bis ease. 

iSr. Verdant Gre^ learned many things during his freshman's 
term, and, among others, he discovered that the quiet retirement of 
coU^e-rooms, of wbtcb he bad heard so much, was in many cases an 
unsubstajitial idea, founded on imagination, and built up by fancy. 
One day that be had been writing a letter in Mr. Smalls' rooms, 
which were on the ground-floor, Verdant congratulated himself that bia 
own rooms were on the third floor, 
and were thus removed from the 
pos^bility of bis Menis, when he 
had sported his oak, being able to 
get tbrougb his window to "chaff" 
him ; but he soon discovered that 
rooms upstairs had fdso objection- 
able points in tbeir private charac- 
ter, and were not altt^ether such 
' eli^ble apartments as he had at first 
antidpated. First, there was the 
getting up and down the dislocated 
BtEurcase, a feat which at night was 
sometimes attended with difficulty. 
Then, when be bad accomplished this feat, there was no way of 
escaping from the noise of his neighbours. Mr. Sloe, the reading- 
man in the garret above, was one of those abominable nuisances, a 
peripatetic student, who " got up" every sub- 
ject by pacing up and down his limited t^^art- 
meat, and, like the sentry, " walked his dreaiy 
round" at unseasonable hours of the night, 
■ at which time could be plauily beard th& 
' wretched chuckle, and crackings of knuckles 
: (Mr. Sloe's way of expressing intense deUght), 
with which he welcomed some iniserable joke 
of Aristophanes, painfully ebhorated by the 
: help of Liddell-and-Scott ; or the disgustingly 
sonorous way in which be declaimed bis Greiek 

_-. - (-^j^=; choruses. This was bad enough at night; 

-iii?^^ "*^^ but in the day-time there was a still greater 

nuisance. The rooms immediately beneath 

Yeidanf s were possessed by a gentleman whose musical powers wers 
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^'an wmswSly limited deseriptum, but who, vnibrtuiiatelf fbi iiis 
ndghbouis, pOfiseBsed tlie idea that die eomet-i-piston was a beautiful 
iBBtzument for pic-nics, races, boating-parties, and other long-Titca- 
tion amueemeots, and sedulously practised "In my cottage near fv 
wood," " Away with melancholy," and 
other airs of a lively character, in a dole- 
liil and distracted way, that would have 
fiilly justified his immediate homicide, or, 
at any rate, the confiscation of his offend- 



Then, on the one dde of Verdant's 
room, was Mr. Bouncer, sounding his 
octavee, and " going the complete uni- 
corn ;" and his bull-terriers, Huz and 
Buz, all and eaoli of whom were of a 
restless and loud temperament ; while, 
on the other side, were Mr. Foui--in-hand 
Fosbrooke's rooms, in which fencing, box- 
ing, single-stick, and other violent sports, were gone through, with 
a great expenditure of " Sa-ha I sa-ha !" and stampings. Verdant 
was sometimes induced to go in, and never could sufficiently admire 
the way in which men could be rapped with smgle- sticks; without 
crying out or Pinching ; for it made him almost sore even to look 
at them. Mr. Blades, the stroke, was a frequent visitor thei'e, and 
developed his muscles in the most satis&ctory manner. 



' After many reiiisals, our hero was at length persuaded to put oa 
the ^oves, and have a friendly bout with iix. Blades. The result 
was as might have been anticipated ; and Mr. Smalls doubtless gave 
a very correct resamd of the proceeding (for, as we have before said, 
ha was thoroughly eonveisant with the sporting slang of Tintttinabu- 
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ivrn's Life), when he told Verdant, titat hn daiet bad l>eeD iepeaboSij> 
tapfed, hit bread-basket walked into, bis day-lights darkened, hn 
irories rattled, his nozzle barked, bis whisker-bed n^tped hesTfiy, 
his kisdng-trap coantered, his ribs roasted, his nnt spanked, and lus 



whole person put in chancery, stung, bruised, fibbed, propped, fiddled, 
dogged, and otherwise ill-treated. So it ia hardly to be WMidered. 
at if Mr. Verdant Green from thenceforth gave up boxing, as a. 
senseless and ungentlemanly aniusement. 

But while these pIeasureB(?) of tlie body were being attended to, 
the recreation of the mind was not forgotten. Mr. Larkyns had pro- 
posed Verdant's name at the Union ; and, to that gentleman's great 
satisfaction, he was not black-balled. He daily, tlierefore, frequented 
the reading-room, and made a point of looking through all the maga- 
zines and newspapers ; while he felt quite a (jride in sitting in luxu- 
rious slate upstairs, writing his letters to the home department on the 
very best note-paper, and sealing them extensively with " the Oxford 
Union" seal ; Uiough he could not at first be persuaded that trusting 
his letters to a wire «loset was at all a safe system of postage, 
r— ' He also attended the Debates, which were then held in the long 
room behind Wyatt's ; and he was particularly charmed with the 
manner in which vital questions, that (as he learned from tlie news- 
papers) had proved stumbling-blocks to the greatest statesmeo of the 
l&nd, were rapidly solyed by the embryo stateanMn of the Oiford 
Union. It was quite a aght, in that long picture-room, to see the 
rows of ligbt iron seats densely crowded with young men — some of 
wbom would perb^ rise to be Cannings, or Peels, or Gladstones,-— 
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taH to heftf how <me beardless g^atlemaii wodd call another bear<]Uefii 
genHemaa his *' honourable friend/' and appeal ** to the sense of thd 
Hoiise," and address himself to *' Mr. Speaker f and how they wonld 
all jug^ the same tncka of rhetorie as their fiithers were doing in 
certain other debates in a certain other House. And it was curious, 
too, to mark the points of resemUance between the two Houses; and 
how the smaller one had, on its smaller scale, its Hume, and its Lord 
John, and its " Dizzy ;" and how they went through the same tra- 
ditional forms, and preserved the same time-honoured ideas, and de- 
bated in the fullest houses, with the greatest spirit and the greatest 
length, on such points as, " What course is it advisable for this coun- 
try to take in regard to the government of its Indian possessions, and 
the imprisonment of Mr. Jones by the Rajah of Humbugpoopoonah ?'* 
Indeed, Mr. Verdant Green was so excited by this interesting debate, 
that on the third night of its adjournment he rose to address the House ; 
but being " no orator as Brutus is," his few broken words were received 
vnth laughter, and the honourable gentleman was coughed down. 

Our hero had, as an Oxford freshman, to go through that cheerful 
form called " sitting in the schools," — a form which consisted in thei 
following ceremony. Through a door in the right-hand comer of 
the Schools Quadrangle, — (Oh, that door ! does it not bring a pang 
into your heart only to think of it? to remember the day when you 
went in there as pale as the little pair of bands in which you were 
dressed for your sacrifice ; and came out aU in a ^ow and a cbilt 
when your examination was over ; and posted your bosom-Mend 
there to receive from Purdue the little slip of paper, and bring yott 
the thrilling mtelligence that you had passed ; or to come empty- 
handed, and say that you had been plucked ! Oh, that door ! weU 
might be inscribed there the line which, on Dante's authority, is 
assigned to the door of another place, — 

" ALL HOPE ABANDON, YiE WHO ENTEB HEEE !'') 

.—-entering through this door in company with several other unfor- 
tunates, our hero passed between two galleries through a passage, 
by which, if the place had been a circus, the horses would have 
entered, and found himself in a tolerably large room lighted on either 
side by windows, and panelled half-way up the walls. Down the 
centre of this room ran a large green-baize- covered table, on the one 
side of which were some eight or ten miserable beings who were then 
undergoing examination, and were supplied with pens, ink, blotting- 
pad, and large sheets of thin " scribble-paper," on which they wer^ 
struggling to impress their ideas; or else had a book set before them, 
out of which they wer6 construing, or being racked with questions 
that .touched now on one subject- and now on appther, like a bee 
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^moDg Sowen. The large table Iras liberally sippHed witii all Uta 
ppparatus and instmniaita of torture ; and on ihe other ude of it sat 
t£e three ezaminen, as dreadful and fbnnidable as the terrible three 
of Venice. At the upper end of the rOom was a chair of state for 
tiie Vice-Chancellor, whenever he deigned to personally superintenii 
the torture ; to the ri^t and left of which accoromod^n was pioi 



Tided for fi^er victims. On tJio right hand of the room was a small 
open gallery of two seats (like those seen in infant schools); and here, 
from 10 in the morning till 4 in the afternoon, with only the interval of , 
a quarter of an hour for luncheon, Mr. Verdant Green was compelled 
to sit and watch the proceedings, his perseverance being attested to by 
a certificate which he received as a reward for his meritorious conduct. 
If this "sitting in the schools"* was estabhahed as an in tenrorem 
form for the spectators, it undoubtedly generally had the desired 
effect; and what with the misery ofatting through a whole day on 
a hard bench with nothing to do, and the agony of seeing your fellow* 
creatures plucked, and having visions of the. same prospective fete for 
yourself, the day on which the atting takes place is usually regarded 

■- - • ThiB fonn Ims been aljolished (IBM) onder the new rajulalaoiia 



. . is OXFOBS TBESHluy. 209 

fis one of thOBe which, "if 'twere done, 'tweie wellit should be done 
quickly." 

As an ap[)ropriate aequd to this proceeding, Mr. Verdant Green 
attended the interesting ceremony of conferring degrees ; where he 
discorered that the apparently insane promenade of the proctor 




gave rise to the name bestowed on (what Mr. Larliyns called) the 
equally insane custom of " plucking."^ There too our hero saw the 
Vice- Chancellor in all his glory; and so agreeable were the pro- 
ceedings, that altogether he bad a great deal of Bliss, f 



• WISH the deerees »re conferred, tbo naino of BBoh peraon is read out 
before he is presented to the Vioe-ChancBllor. The prootor then walka once 
op and down the room, so that any person who objects to the degree being 
panted may ligaity the same by pnUing or " pluetiug" the proctor'a robes. 
This bos been occasionally done by tradesmen in order to obtiun payment of 
their " little bills ;" but such a proeooding is vary rare, and the proctor'a pro- 
menade is uBunlly ondisturbed. 

+ The Rev. Phffip Blira, D.C.L., after holding the onerous post of Rej^irtrar 
of the UniTendt; for many years, and discharging its duties in a way that oalled. 
forth the unanimous thai^ of the Dnirersity, resigned office in lSo3. 
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CHAPTER Xn. 



" Befobe I go borne," said Mr. Yerdant Grem, as he ex^ed a 
volome of smoke from his lips, — for he had overcome his . firet weak- 
ness, and now " took his weed" regularly, — " be&re I go home, I 
must see what I owe in the ^&ce ; f^ my father eaid he did not like 
for me to run in debt, hut wished me to settle my htUI temunally." 

"What, you're afraid of having what we call bill-ious fever, I 
suppose, eh ?" laughed Charles Larkyns, " All exploded ideas, my 
dear fellow. They do very well in their way, but they don't answer ; 
don't pay, in feet ; and the shopkeepers don't like it either. By the 
way, I can shew you a great curiosity ; — the autograph of an Oxford 
tradesnma, ven/ rare .' I think of presenting it to the A^unolean." 



And Mr. Larkyns opened his writing-desk, and took therefrom an 
Oxford pastrycook's Mil, on which appeared the magic word, " Ke- 
ceived." . . '-^^i^ 

" Now, there is one thing," continued Mr. Larkyns, " which you 
really must do be&ire you go down, and that is to see Blenheim. 
And tiie best thing that you can do is to job Fosbrooke and Bouncer 
and me, in a trap to Woodstock to-mortow. We'll go in good time, 
and make a day of i(." 

Verdant readily agreed to make one of the party ; and the next 
morning, after a break&st m Charles Larkyns* rooms, they made 
their way to a side street leading out of Beaumont Street, where the 
dog-cart was in waiting. As it was draivB by two boi-ses, placed iu 
tandem fiisMon, Mr. Fosbrooke bad an oppoFtunity of displaying his 
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Jeka powers ; which be did to great advantage, iK>t allowing iM 
leader to nm his noEe into the cait, and being enabled to tnm ^aip 
eonMn without chipping the bticks, or running the wbeel np the 
bank. 

Ttiejr readied Woodstock after a very pleasant ride, and clattered 
up its one long street to the principal hotel ; but Mr. Fosbrooke 
whipped into the yard to the left so rapidly, that onr hero, who wai 
not mnch used to the back seat of a dog-cart, flew oS by some meani 
xt a tangent to the right, and was consecjuently d^raded in the eyes 
of the i^abitants. 



After ordering for dinner eveiy thing that the house was enabled 
to supply, they made their way in the first place (as it could only be 
seen between 11 and 1) to Blenheim ; the princely splendours of 
which were not only costly in themselves, bnt, as our hero soon fornid, 
costly also to the sight-seer. The doors m the suite of apartments 
were aH opposite to each other, so that, as a crimson cord was passed 
■from one lo the other, the spectator was kept entirely to the one side 
of the room, and merely a ^ance could be obtained of the Bafi^^e, 
the glorious Eubens's,* the Vaadycks, and the almost equally fine Sir 
foshuas. But even the ^ance they had was but a passing one. as 
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the servant trotted them through the rooms with the rapidity of loeo'-^ 
motion and explanation of a Westminster Abbey verger ; and he made 
a fierce attack on Verdant, veho had lagged behind, and was short-^ 
sightedly peering at the celebrated ** Charles the First" of Vandyck, 
afl though he had lingered in order to surreptitiously appropriate some 
of the tables, couches, and other trifling articles that ornamented the 
rooms. In this way they went at raibroad pace through the suite of 
rooms and the library, — ^where the chief thing pointed out appeared 
to be a grease-mark on the floor made by somebody at somebody 
else's wedding-breakfast, — and to the chapel, where they admired 
the ingenuity of the sparrows and other birds that built about Eys- 
brach's monumental mountain of marble 'to the memory of the Duke 
-and Duchess of Marlborough ; — and then to the so-called " Titian 
room," (shade of mighty Titian, forgive the insult!) where they saw 
the Loves of the Gods represented in the most unloveable manner,* 
and where a flunkey lounged lazily at the door, and, in spite of Mr, 
JBouncer's expostulatory " chaff," demanded half-a-crown for the 
^ight. 

Indeed, the sight-seeing at Blenheim seemed to be a system of 
half-crowns. The fi^st servant would .take them a little way, and 
then say, "I don't go any further, sir; half-a-crovm !" and hand 
them over to servant number two, who, after a short interval, would 
pass them on (half-a-crown !) to the servant who showed the chapel 
?half-a-crown \\ who would forward them on to the " Titian" GaUery 
{half-a-crown !), who would hand them over to the flower-garden (half- 
ii-crown I), who would intrust them to the rose-garden (half-a-crown !), 
who would give them up to another, who shewed parts of the Park, 
And the rest of it. Somewhat in this manner an Oxford party sees 
Blenheim (the present of the nation), and Mr. Verdant Green found 
it the most expensive show-place he had ever seen. 

Some of the Park, however, "was free (though they were two or 
three times ordered to " get off the grass"); and they rambled about 
among the noble trees, and admired the flne views of the Hall,' and 
smoked their weeds, and became very pathetic at Rosamond's Spring. 
They then came back into Woodstock, which they found to be like 
all Oxford towns, only rather duller perhaps, the principal signs of 
life being some fowls lazily pecking about in the grass-grown street, 
and two cats sportLog without fear of interruption from a dog, who was 
too much overcome by the ennui of the place to interfere with them. 

* The ladies alone would repel one by tlieir gaunt ugliness, their flesh being 
^parently composed of the article on which the pictures are painted, leather: 
^e only picture not by " Titian" in this room is a Bubens, — " the Bape of 
Proserpine," — ^to see which is weU worth the half'crown charged for the ^ht 
Of the others. 
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ISt. Bwncer thai led the way to an iimi Where the bai waa pre- 
Aded over by a yonng lady, " on ■whom," he said, " he was desper- 
ately sweet," and with whom he conversed in the most afiable and 
brotherly manner, and for whom also he had brought, as an appro- 
priate present, a Book of Comic Songs ; " for," SEud the little gentleman, ' 
" hang it ! she's a girl of what you call mind, yon know ! and she's 
beard of the opera, andb^nn the piano, — though she don't get much 
time, you see, foi it in the bar, — and she sings regular slap-up, and 
no mktake 1" 

So they left this yoong lady drawing Hatter be^ for Mr. Bouncer, 
and otherwise attending to her adorer's wants, and endeavoured to 
have a game of billiards on a wooden table that hajl no cushions, 
with carious cues that had no leathers. Slightly &ilii^ in this' 
diScnlt game, they strolled about till dinner-time, when Mr. Verdant 
Green became mysterionslylost for sometime, and was eventually found 
by Charles Larl^ms and Mr, Fosbrooke in a glover's shop, where he 
was sitting on a high stool, and basking in the suoshiny smiles of two ' 
" neat EtUe glovers." Our hero at fi^t fdgned to be amply making 



purchases of Woodstock gloves and purses, as souvenira of his Visit, 
and presents for hb sisters; but in Uie course of the evening, being 
greatly " chaffed" on the subject, he began to eierdse his ima^nation, 
and talk of the " great fun" he bad bid ; — though what particular 
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fun thfire Hiaj be in stnilii^ amiably across a comxter at a fennnine 
sbopke^er who is selling you gloves, it is hard to say : perbaps Dr. 
Sterne conld help ns to «i answer. 

They spent altogetlier a very liyely day ; and after a mtber pro^ 
tracted sitting over thar wine, they returned to Oxford with great 
hilarity, Mr. Bouncer's post-horn coming out with great effect in tiie 
stillness of the moonlight night Unfortunately their mirth was 
somewhat checked when they had got as far as Peyman's Gate ; for 
the proctor, with mistaken kindness, had taken the trouUe to meet 
them there, lest they should escape him by entering Oxf(»:d by any 
devious way ; and the marshal and the bull-dogs were at the leader's 
head just as Mr. Fosbrooke was triumphantly guiding them throng 
the turnpike. Verdant gave up his name and that of his c|ll^e 
witii a thrill of terror, and nearly fell off the drag from fright, when 
he was told to call upon the proctor the next morning. 

" Keep your pecker up, old feller I" said Mr. Bouncer, in an 
encouraging tone, as they drove mto Oxford, " and don't be down in 
the mouth about a dirty trick like this. He won't hurt you mudi, 
Gig-lamps! Gate and chapel you; or give you some old Greek 
party to write out ; or send you down to your mammy for a twelve- 
month ; or some little trifle of that sort. I only wish the beggar 
would come up our staircase ! if Huz, and Buz his brother, didn't do 
their duty by him, it would be doosid odd. Now, don't you go and 
get bad dreains, Gig-lamps ! because it don't pay ; and you'll soon get 
used to these sort of things ; and what's the odds, as long as you're 
happy ? I like to take things coolly, I do." 

To judge from Mr. Bouncer's serenity, and tbe far-from-nervous 
manner in which he ** sounded his octaves," he at least appeared to 
be thoroughly used to " that sort of tMng," and doubtless slept as 
tranquilly as though nothing wrong had occurred. But it was far 
different with our hero, who passed a ele^less night of terror as to 
his probable fe.te on the morrow. 

And when the morrow came, and he found himself in the dreaded 
presence of the constituted authority, aicmed with all the power of the 
law, he was so overoonae, that he fdl <mi his knees and made an ab- 
ject spectacle of himself, imploring that he might not be expelled, 
and bring down his Other's grey hairs in the usually quoted manner. 
To his immense relief, however, he was treated in a more lenient 
way ; and as the term had nearly expired, his punishment could not 
be of long duration ; and as for the impositions, why, as Mr. Bouncer 
said, " Ain't there coves to harbenae 'em* for you. Gig-lamps ?" 

Thus our freshman gamed experience daily ; so that by the end 

* InoposLtioiis aro often perfbcmod by defmty. ■ - 
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of tlie tetm, he found 
that short as the time had 

been, it had been long 
oiough for him to learn 
what Oiford life waa like, 
and tjiat there waa in it 
a great deal to be copied, 
as weU as some things to 
be shunned. The fresh- 
ness he had so freely 
shown on entering Oxford 
bad gradually yielded as 
the t«rm went on; and, 
when he had ran hallo- 
ing the Brazenlaoe boat 
all the way up fium Dfiey, 
and had seen Mr. Blades 
reahse his most sanguine 
dreams as to "the head 
of the river ;" and when, 

from the gallery of the theatre, he had taken part in the licensed sa- 
turnalia of the Commemoration, and had cheered for the ladies in 
pink and blue, and even given " one more " for the very proctor 
who had so lately interfered with his liberties; and when he had 
gone to a iarewell pass-party (which Charles Larkyns did w>i 
give], and had assisted in the other festivities that usually mark 
the end of the academical year, — Mr. Verdant Green found him- 
self to be possessed of a considerable acquisition of knowledge of a 
most miscellaneous character; and on the authority, and in the 
figurative eastern language of Mr. Bouncer, " he waa sliarpened up 
no end, by being well rubbed against univeraty bricks. So, good 
by, old feller!" said the little gentleman, with a kind remembrance 
of imaginary individuals, " and ^ve my love to Sairey and the little 
uns." And Mr. Bouncer " went the complete unicorn," for the last 
time in that term, by extemporising a ferewell solo to Verdant, 
which was of such an agoni^g character of execution, that Huz, 
and Buz his brother, lifted up their noses and howled. 

" Which they're the very moral of Christyuns, ar !" observed 
Mre. Tester, who was dabbing her curtseys in thankfulness for tiie 
large amount with which our hero had " tipped" her. " And has 
ears for moosic, sir. With grateful thanks to you, dr, for the same.' 
And it's obleeged I fed in my art. Which it reelly were like what 
my own son would do, sir. As wiB found in drink for liis rewing. 
And were took to the West Injies for a sojer. Which he wer^— 
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Ugh! ob, oh! Which yon be'old me a bafflicCed martyr to tbess 
spazzums, sir. And how I am to get through them dooiin' tlie 
TeecatioD. AVithout a ha^in' 'em eased by a-goin' to your cupboard, 
sir. For just three spots o' brandy on a lump o' sugar, sir. Ib a 
Bummut as I'm afeerd to think on. Oh ! ngh I" Upon which Mrs- 
Tester's grief and spasms bo completely overcame her, that our bero 
presented her with aa extra ball-sovereign, wherewith to purchase 
the medicine that was so peculiarly adt^ted to her complaint. 'Mi. 
Eobert Filcher was also " lipped" in the same liberal mimiier ; and 
our hero completed his first term's residence in Brazenfece by estab- 
lishing himself as a decided iavouiite. 

Among those who seemed disposed to join in this opinion was the 
Jehn of tlie Warwickshire coach, who expressed his conviction to our 
delighted hero, that " be wos a young gent as bad much himproved 
hissdf since he tooled him up to the 'Varaty with his guvnor." To 
fully deserve which high opinion, Mr. Verdant Green lipped for the 
box-seat, smoked more than was good for him, and besides finding the 
coachmanm weeds, diTuikwilhbim at every " diange" on the road. 



The carriage met hun at the appointed place, and his luggage (iio 
longer encased in canvas, alter the manner of females) was soontians- 
ferred to it ; and away went our bero to the Manor Green, where he 
was received with the greatest demonstrations of delight. Kestored 
tp the bosom of his family, our hero was converted into a kind of 
domestic idol ; while it was proposed by Hiss M^ry Green, seconded 
by Miss Fanny, and carried by unanimous acclamation, that Mr. Ver- 
dant Green's UniverHty career had greatly enhanced his attractions. 

The opinion of the drawing-room was echoed irom the servant- 
hall, the ladies'- maid in particlular being heard freely to declare, that 
" Oxford Ciall^e hod made quite a man of Master Verdant !" , 

As the httle drcumstance on which she probably grcimded her 
encomium had fallen under the notice of Miss Virginia Verdant, it 
may have accounted for that most correct-minded lady being more 
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reeerred in ezpresang her opinion 
of her n^heVa improvement than 
were the rest of the family ; but 
sho nevertheless thought a great 
deal on the subjec-t. 

"Well, Verdant!" said Mr. 
Green, after hearing divers anec- 
dot«aofhis son's coll^e-life, care- 
fully prepared for home-consump- 
tion ; " now tell us what you've 
learnt in Oxford." 

" Why," replied our hero, as 
he reflected on bis freshman's 
career, " I tutve learnt to think 
for myself, and not to believe 
every thing that I hear ; and I 
think 1 could fight my way in 
the world; and I can cha£F a 
cad—" 

" Chaff a cad 1 oh 1" groaned Miss Vii^nia to herself, thinking 
it was something extremely dreadfiil. 



"And I have learnt to row— at least, not quite; but I can 
emoke a weed — a agar, you know. I've learnt that" 

" Oh, Verdant, you naughty boy I" said Mrs. Green, witi ma- 
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ternal fonijnesE. " I was eadly afiud that Charles Latkyns wwU 
teach you ail bis mcked Echool halnte !" 

" Wliy, mama," said Mary, who was dtting on a footstool at 
her brother's kuee, aad spoke up in defence of bis collie friend ; 
" why, mama, all gentlemea smoke ; and of course Mr. Charles 
Larkyns and Verdant must do as others do. But I dare say. Ver- 
dant, Be taught you more useful tbinga dian that, did he not ?" 

" Oh, yes," replied Verdant ; " he taught me to grill a devil." 

" Griiladevil!'' groaned Miss Vir^i^ "Infatuated young man!" 

"And to make shandy -gaff and sherry-cobbler, and brew bi^p 
and egg-fiip: oh, its capibd! Til teach you how to make it; and 
we'll have some to-night !" 

And thus the youi^ gentleman astonished his iamily wilii the 
extent of hb learning, and proved how a youth of ordiuaiy natural 
attainments may acquire oUier knowledge in his Uuiveraty career 
than what simply perlains to classical Eterature. 

And so mudt experience had our hero gained during bb fresh- 
maa's term, that when the pleasures of the Long Vacation were at 
an end, and he had returned to Brazenface, with his iinu aitd &st 
friend Charles Larkyns, he felt himself entitled to assume a patronis- 
ing air to t]ie freshmen who then entered, and even sou^t to impose 
upon their credulity in ways which bis own personal experience sug- 
gested. 

It was clear that Air. Verdant Green had made his Igrewell bow 
as an Oxford Freshman. 
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